Dar amatis Perſong.. 


Ferrando  '\ ' Kingof Naples. 
Virginio Vriini , Hs fayonrite. 


Alphonſo An bumourous old Lord. 
Valegzo *', | A noble Generall 


Galeono .J 
Contareno | Three Captaines. 
 Gongales "7 (20, 
Pao c: 1.31, ne ER? toValenr 
Bentivogli /; +» A Phyſitran. 
Zilco 
Caſio £8 
Grutt! | © " (reatures of Vriini. 
Fungolo - 
Sylvio Page toCalantha. 
Servants. 
Guard. 
Calantha Daughter of Sicily. 
Charintha Niece toFerrando, 
Florin: Two Sicilian Ladies. 
orinda 
*.  Mentwnd,-- 
King of Sicily. 
Alberto; Marqueſſe e of Durazzo. 
Re TheScBNE. | 


NAPLES' | 


To the Reader. 


# + £ % m _ 


nn 1 7 1; /co5 tis Tragcdy I havk ſo 
| ALA Wil: <2\ farre ſinv'd Sinſ 7s, wode of wy 
DNA fiend, that there #4 nothing (afficint to 
= 10 excuſe mee but thy favour; T hoſe that 
have dar'd diſlike it already would grow 
L proud, of b preſenting it to the £0192100% 
I mew, [ Ah ſhew for what « nothing 1 
un eſteeme their cenſures;whatſoever ſyllable 
there be, that they ever cavill'd at, us therefore not omitted, 
that thou may'ſt have wherein, or to langh at their vaine Cri. 
ticiſing, or to ſhew thine owne candoyr ; { donbrt nat but in thy 
approbation they ſhall ſce,what poore imaginary Herculcs's they 
were that had no other (Monſters to combat bere , but what 
themſelves made. That it wasenvy d the glory which it might 
have receiv'd from the Stage, may be one reaſon to commend it 
ro thee, ſince in this kinde there ks luttle now adates not applau- 
aed, but what 1: good : eArd for mine owne part { was never [7 
malicieu(ly uncharitable, as to goe about to wndoe at once, the 
Stationer, and my F riend's fas, 5; Thou ſhalt pardon mee this 
onely fault, that I have hereby dull d that praiſe, which thy [elfe 
might'ſt have receiv'd in making a good play, ſince I have layd 
before thee ſo faire a copy to write by, I dare not hope but it will 
be equally unexpefted, aud unwelcome to (he eAnthoar,to [ze 
the world acquainted with this toy, ( as hee uſually rermes it,) 
which himſelfe hath by thu even learn'd to forget : Thy accep- 
tence foal be my applagy to hin, and indeed may juſtly chal. 
lenge of thee a more than ordinary good will, ſince I have þa« 
Zarded the loſe of bis love onely that I might ſhew my ſelfe 


' Thy friend, 
and ſervant 
LP 
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= 
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- Tomydeſerving friend S:H: on his excellent 
Trageay, called the Fatall Jnion, 


' Ingenious owner 


Tan: 


As t you ey 1 bg 

Caſts off the ans buskins,which' TUBING El 
Quickens her lcaden pace, and funnes befare; .. 
Hyes to pale ShakeFFeares urne, and from his trombe 
Takes up the bayes,and hither ſhe 1s.come; 
Thatia isher ſecond who concludes 
Thee her's, from thy true .Comvicke interludes ; 
The reft on C/iolay.their crownes, that fame, 
May*nt wanta bayes, when ſhee bur fings thy name. 

B=&N isdeceas'd, and yet TIdare avow, 
(Fithout that booke) B k N'sredivivu now, 
I could beleeve a HMetempſyeofir, 
And that thy ſoule-were not thine owne , but 44 
Or elſe the Genzw which did wairupon 
His worthy quill ſerves thee,now heis gone ; 
But 1 obſerve this dsFerence, thy braine 
Vents fancies with pleaſure, his with paine ; 
His were matere indeed.they went f#/l rime 
Before they were vrog Ga wy rune , 
Thine were wy og weve Yorth ar ONCE, yermay 
As they are faire;be as long: ivd agthey; © 
Who Ky thy play-works (Friend) needs not compel, 
Or force thy lines to make them paralell 
With his, unlefſe 'canſe rhou contra®#{tin one 
Small part, what-he in a whole play has done. 

His humorifts i inthy eMiphonſs ly : 
Stjanus, Catilme's danin'd treachery 


Lives 


Ves 


- 


Lives in Ur/ons's treaſons; there tsnot 

Ben's Fox can ſcape the policy 0'th plot. 
'Tis rrue,thine never walk'tupon e 

In fine, gay clothes{ the pray plenofthinnge) 

Norin a fl _ gar qparnnry* |b 

Confus'd applauſe, with a cr rtiers levee - 

Such rink would abuſe thy gee x lege 7 

Had'ſt riere art.cntrance,though an exit now; 

Thine is expos'd unto the worlds large Eye, 

Tit'sunchane'd and nartveinfancie; - 

Before ſome Players braine new drencht in ſacke 

Do's clap cach-terme new. tancieson it 'obackez | 

Or in'ts front tbearesthis apology: | 

For th*Stationer, #t #ooke 1s 24, clfbie, 

After @ third proſentment, thou hakt none 


Of theſe, paore ſaixcours, thine is meere thy owne; 


And that ſo ſingularasthou may/it dare 


The quickeſt wr, ſevereſt cenſurer 


- Toview't,review itzand atlengeh receive 


From thy intended enemy a wreathe, 


dt DO AL egos C. EX. 


— 
—_— —_— ——_— 


to ——— 


To my loving friend S, H.” on ba T aud} enticaled 
Sicily and NarLBs,or the FATALL UJn ion. 


VV Onder not friend) if 1 admire thy pers 


That has (o liyely 7 we b deaths of men, 
end in ſuch dee : 


Has cloth pay ores 9 Traped 


Th y lines ef SIS 'andlo jel expreſſe 
At once their. ; our, and their pleafantneſie: ; 
Th haft mingled mirth with horrour, and haft fowne * * .* 
Delight a» nu mms compord in one,” NT A's 

Ferrando, #d Calanth'arere-inliv 4, 


pe have from ches their tombe, ana birth deriv/ 4: ol 
A Naples, 


 Thelegacies be 


Naples, e»d Sicily 4o owe their plory 

To thee for this thes everlyoing ſtory; 

Thy hand proclaimes their fame,thy pen hat lewe 
T heir (hronicles a grace) and ſupple ment: 

And what before was Fatall, now's betomse 
AHappy; ad « lalting Union. 


Rob: Stapylron, 4.Z. Ant, Albav. 


= | — 


—— 


T 0 my deare friend the A uthoar on his 


Pf (Friend) che bayesſll flouriſh; Fobhnſowdend, © 


adphdeceasd,they fall tocrowne thy head ; 


Yet ſee, how full his lowing fancie meerey 


With thy rich Geniws LandF y gr 

Thy firlt-borne infant; teckings adiroſiORe 
Azealons,and a Fatall Union (3 
Thine isa fall,tuffr , flnent wit, that fpcakes 
Meerly it's 0wne; not like theranning leakes 

Of a crack't crazy braine, that dribbles forth 
Either bur lz:t/e, or what's ite worth ; 

His ſtraineslifc high too, thine mount z all confeſſe 
Both tyre expreſſton with a curious drefle , 


| And tricke it up ſo neatly, *tdoth ſurpafſe; 


The uſer fare. lent both a, okyng-g/afſe; 

The difference if any) this ma be. 

{hawe brought him up, but 1: fofter'd thee. 
*Twixt thee and him (Greaz, Ben !) a parallel _ 

Would chance ſtrike creditd ake envi fwell, 

Swell then who liſt, and burſt ; ſince deads thy hesre, 

He's to thy wit the fole Exrcoter: (T. Randolph.) 

ing paid,allhe aſſays, 
S'no more - Ha. 6-6 he well deferves, thy bayes : 


His 2c but yet new bore hach felt thy fate ; 


And like thineglories intherabbles hate ; 
As ſoone as ſhee had life, ſhe was wiſh't dead, 
Or underher owne «fe buried ; 

But »ow a glorious Phenix raird is ſhee 
From thu and her ſuppoſed Tragedie, 


Ricnu,DopparIDGa A. B.C.Ex, 


Pe Es 
——_— 


——. ——— A 


To my 200d friend the CAuthoar. 


| fancie, language,wit, deſerve the praiſe 
That's due to Poets, (friend,) then takg the bayet ; 
For thu thy Potm who ſo reads, in it 
Shall finde a loftse fancie, a quickes wit, 
In ſuch ſmooth language clad, /o pure, ſo free 
. From affeation,or obſcuritie, 
T hat nothing here's ſuper fiuows, eſt to be 
Full fraught with wit, be [u itie : 
'T i: policie in ſome hoſe workes are lame , 
To ſet their friends i th front, that their fal/efame 
ay make their lines be read ; others,whoſe worth 
Deſerve: all prasſe, as foyles to ſet R__— : 


Swch friends arewee to you our lines and wee | 

Serve but for foyles unto thy works, and thee, 
Which to it [elfe and you can onely raiſe 
en everlaſting Adounment of praiſe. 


| | | A.SHoORT. AB, C.Exon, 


—— — 


Tomy friend the 4utbour ow his Farat LUxron. 


VV Hat ? Printed though notated ? do's this age + 
| Uſe to employ the Prefie before the Stage ? - .. - 
Perhaps thy Tragedy did claime fach ſtate © + + | 
As none of us ſhould fitly perſonate: 
Or ſwell'd fo full of fancie, we might feare 
A pleaſant ſurfeir raken throughthe care; 
How as diFraught with too much ſenſe, wee finde | 


1 Calantha ſhew her fixt;,anſertled minde; 

[| | Diſtraon cloth'd in ſucha dreſle of wit, 

That even ffaid jadgements well may envie itz d | 

Them thrice, thrice happic I eſteeme to be 

That are indited with fach rare Lunacy. ! 

Felicia from her ſex,and friendsexal'd, | 

{ Is pregnant with conceits, as great with child; 

q While wee mov'd by her ha flee, love her more, 

f Than e're ſhe doated on the Prince before. 

Methinkes Yalenzo,and Charinrha meete 

C Haſtly though yet nnmarried,in one ſreeteg 

At length the wiſh't Caraſtrophe combines 

Her mrtle and his wks amorous tWines : 
Orſin to our cenſure'doth commend 


A faithleffe Treyrour, though moſt truly penn'd, 
And masked Z+/co,though thrice b/acker now, 
Richly:defervesthe Readers Cardidbrow: 

Thy quill upholds Ferrands's royaltic, þ 
Who before NaÞLn's King, $'now' crown'd by thee; 
Changjag the golden circlert of his brow 

| For verdatit ſprigges, crop't frgm thy Lanrell bough : 

| | Thy interludes fo apt, their queinenefle ſach, 7 
li. Our mirth doth make us wrong thy plat too much; 
To which (like thy Phyſitian) ſtrerght wee fly, 


Abhorring others sKilfull'{t harmony. 
fooles controule 


Go on, brave Genizs, though fome fo 
The envy'd ſoaringof thineaGiye foule. 


ED:HAL L. 4,8, C. Exon; 


| 


. oo let them fit their Ar wee admire 


To the duthowd whit Ext Witr08s” w”_ 


Nſftead of hj rawld packs tot 
| bs hoover *.  — wp thy bats; 
Forth Muſes,avd theirdertingPocreber CLLTRECTTTITY 
Conjoyn'd tn one ſadplat;cormme thee? 1 11h =! + 
The Muſes charge thee with flar Felony > g 
Complaining thox haſt robl'd their treaſury, 
And left them dowerlefle; Thew the Potts plot, 
Ts how to ftaine thee withexrortionsblot; 
Since th haſt engroſs't all mit, andſet a price. _ 
So high, thar hr' s r pa} 6 who ever buyes ; 
$o hs their beſt endeavours, with ſmall wares 
—_— pack't np, to vifit Country Faires ; 
eglefted, till ſome hand aſſigne 


fx that happy chance, to cover thine : 


The monnting flames of by Poeticke fre: - 
Go on to fr are jo fince blinde fate 


Doates onely on the worlt,purchaſe hey hate. 
Tor: HALL, Far: Stud: eAnl: oA16. 


——— _W— ——— 
I Or _ 


To the Authosr, 


He Fatal filters fare are mn/es growne, 
Elſe whence proceeds this Farall Union # 
Or Muſes Fatal fifters wee difcry 
Thoſe in thy P lay theſe im thy Tragedy: 
Fth front o'th booke, a troope all pref# to be 
Guards to thy Naptes,and faire Sicily, 
So many lines,and thou their center; Quuls 
To impe thy ere Pegaſms, and vole 
Paid to\thy Hi Mr ve, a tribattfhow, 


W hich we as to thy crownedo owe, 


; Leaves to thy Lanrill; not Tdckethy head, 


A3 


As at thy Mnſer marriage ; whom till now 


For which,as a crack: Feſtall, fome- did firive 


Forc'c from their veines, nary. 


Wethought confird by ome o're-meiden vow 
To live encleyired; want of men 

'W ooe images,and piciares; but "3 | 
Has made her now a IMathor; 
In Geniall reetes where thEsnomoreca Aaid, 
But a chaſte Proftgautenay more le ſweare 


She is, O——— afvmwds reviſber.: 


With vaing attempts to bw her ative; 
Things hid'in wide-{leeve gownesall youcan ſee 

'Of Artiſts in they; they'r-come.& AD. 

Men that thy play, asfome new leflon con; 

And hacke,and mangle thy bleſt Uniow; 
Poorefooles!l pitty thezghow would they looke, 

Tf at the barre BewJounsow weretheirbooke ? 

His fox would on theſe geeſe revenge thee ſo, 

We ſhould no hiſhng bur ith Common know; 

Nor neede they other halter, Cati/ine 

Afﬀords them+rope enough, in each ffrong line : 

But thou may'ſt pardon them, 'whoſe fpight has made 
Thee famous, whilſt, like the fad owle affraid 


"Of wrens;thou haſt unto ny jos *—oM 23 POP 
e, crown & ny . 


And where thou thought(t: 
They now mult ſtand,and gaze withus, which bee 


| eAlas too ignorant torcenſare thee. [- 
We know not whether, we ſhould wring our hands, 
Or clap them at thy pam, which-commands 


As much our griefe as pleq/@re, not.an exe; 
That reads,but «Z+inteapres thy Tragedy : 
Nay we are more then «&ewrs, thou may”t} call 


Us mourners, and thy; play afuverel >, |. 
Champions all teele, (whichine're ſhed drop hut: thoſe. 


At each ſad accent,{wearethey?r 
Betray their babigs.there;and dow ne-rig] 


SS £4 A»% co Sr. m@©vnlÞ cars].  ,]> —_ 


But when we turne oureyes,andmarke thy veine;. 
ght our too much of joy isall our paine, 


A charme,lines circles, letters char fo IS ae 

Whichraviſh-us to phrenſie : had wee ſeene- 

Itaded, fare thy Tragedy Chad bin;: 

Our claps had rhwnderſtvooky thee, thowwould'ft call: 

This pagts club,chat egg, ol 

Porher Pyrachwon's, free woull be - 

JO rs HA PITT. 

tundering upwardg- butthy CAf#/e dath: 
Oe hrarkck 


* %+ . 
\ 
| - 
th, is 


got ny oro 
Scorning all glory that isnot her owne, 
Nor necding + /achp- Fryens ſhaven crowne, 
Her remples;though pur forth - 
| e charge buytaall ſh&8wortlts, 
She'le out-blaze bright Agfa 'Hhiningrobe:, 
Her (cene {hall never change, the wotld's her Globe. 


; $ HALL, A. AL C, Exom: 


Aofome;)ro wiſpein 
bo EN RM fe gent 
e 


pther jnend with thy pen th 


Ss 1 pleaſart't dart pro 
thee to finde in the .whoſe, witl'! Sfpont anve)ds 8 for" | 
paines in correfiey ome two or three Hates: anal, 


2041.1. tGfor efron p-ib.l; MY nr nidaguledro ea i. 


þcol {42,) 11 fold and C4 la IF owr long ds 8. 
[.8.dele ba v5. COPE x oCAINE, Þ. 1 ONE ele (wb mi F908 2 
L 3 4.f,,þ8ſe 0n.p a2 AF. rhnner. r.M 


ELL are. «ho 3 
out. p. 29.1.1 1. f:theegr. the Jie CR 3+ AG 


foweſe 


» pe3 5:4. 3% 
£ whethen ti apither. p37 4. 9:6.hav oof nk 2. f,avoldir. with. Go, 
3 & PL voy ah nger-P 85. 1,17. fe thimkes r, thankss, p.gr. f. forfeited , 


- 
* gm - SC @—-—____ ———__—  — ic HH uo on ooooocrg wwe er to Sw oo cons ws + "_ "IL. = — Ef > 
NE —_— »— ——— kn ——————_—_—_—_GWW—wc ————_——_ 
- ay—_— 
Te ln. _ — 
LES 
Co 
" 


SICILY and NAPLES, 


| 


4 OR 
"Ys Farall Vnion, 


Act iScen.l. 


| A March within, the word,s. fland, 2. ſiand, 2. Pard drumae 
beater s ſummons, trumpets ſound ; theu enter 


Valenzys, (,\ ontareno, Galeotto, 


= Here,take yourorders,and diſpatch; 

| [Aw known faiths wiltnot Jet me doubt 
th'obſervance _ 
Xl Ofthe leaſt circumſtance. (rall 

£. Gal:Yet give me-leave(moſt noble Gene- 

— Toke thercaſon, Be Highnefſe | 
A ﬀeee I if me at his departpre, why 
Yon ſhould uſeſo much ſeverity in your commands ? 

Coxt, Not a man enter.the citty in forfeiture of his life ? 
their's ſomewhat hard conditions; I've gnter'd a Kingdome, 
and hetp'r to winne.tqo,, on farre caſter terms, ; this o*th 
Gaddem nal ſa uncxpedtcd too, may meete Wi cont 
{trution. | 4 

Gal. For mine owne part, I've bin ſo long abſent, 
Elpecially beivg a poore ſervant to the ſtate too, 


Idare conclude I'meloſt to all their memories 3 
B Nor 


” 


+ Fc -- W TT 265-3% - 0 9 ym 7. oo 
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2 The Fatal pF nionu 
\ Pg >: { 0 ny 17% &* 6 | . SRI > #5 tz: 
Nyr doTfove the Campe fills part with it 


of Þ, Y' _ a» 4 


Towinupon their faiths; urge a tedious catalogue 
Ofmy dead ahnccitours, and fearch records 
Fora cold welcome. CYDATE 
| T3 Jo q | 6 44 , 

So many months pay behind 

After ſeven yeares miſcry.in an hoſprall, 

Shallbe both-w#p'r oft to 

Arenot of my humour. ll. CCS, 

Cont. W hat though. your dull fat Senators,thoſe land- Porpi- 
That skip , and friske ith ſtorme they n'cre are hurt with, 


Sleight whatchey are ignorant of: yet you (my Lord) 
May know, if coll lazy-recompences 1njure 
Our high deſerts,ſuch uſage kils ontright; 

{ Gal. True Contareno, that is their intent. 

(ont. L'as we bring no diſeaſes home with ns, nnlefle va- 
Jour be ane;no meager troopes of thinne (tarvelings,that they 
ſhould fearc a famine from our commerce, we have fed high, 
though ſomewhat irreverently : nor retarne weE in our old 
skins,blew coats, thrum'd cappes, that harbour fo much ver- 
mine, they might feare we'de fcatter one of Egyprs plagues 

. Hs ſomans makee'm all lowfie. - _ | 
al. Enjoy the freedome of your \] peech ; yet know 


Fhat they are ignorant of theſe injunCtions , 


And for a teſtimony of their loves 
Unto your fairedeſervings,are all ready 
To meete their Countries patriots, (fo they rerme you ) 
After their. ancient cuſtome,wirh proceſſion ; | 

Gal. Shew us an enemy then, or danger that isreall, ; | 
And not the bixth of feare, and we'le returne: | 
_ Fat. Nay, you may ſtay at home too: 


Gal. Arthome ? | 
S as | Cort. 


_ yn wa — . 


PR 
nh 


i 


7 at 2. 


The Fatd! Ynion. 6 
Cont. *Tisf6: | [12 425166, ; 20T]. 

Our ſonsof peace bave caught a farfeit,& would be phyfickt 

for't : ha ! doe they muttiny ? doe the fierce rammes advance 

theirhornes, to batter downe the wallsthat kepr them fate? 
Val. Be more compos'dand heare me, though'you hate 

Trea{on as ill 48 cowardice, yet I muſt 7 

Tell you, you're the men have broaght 

The enemy ,hometo Naples, I meane thearmy : 

For what lefſc'cary ] terme fach a vaſt body, 

Conſiſting of ſuch diſproportion'd members ; 

Fleſh't with the ſpoyles of fertile Sicily, 


" Enrich'r with what a happy ſoyle can yeeld 


To an inſulting conguerour; fed too 
With glorious hopes of eaſe, and plenty? 
Youknaw how hard a taske'you underwent 
To governe them abroad, when tam'd by want, 
Thirſt, hunger, heate, and cold ; fidge then what ſway 
Authority.can beare, when by this change 
They are growne mad,and matinous; who ſhall 
Compoſe their private jarres,and quarrels; when 
Their full cups adde fury to their pride ? 
Gal. Enough : this ſpeech hath cut of all reply, 
Val. Beſides, you know S#cily is now 1n Naples; 
The Prince a captive to his Priſoner: | 
How farre his eafic nature may be wroughtupon 
[s yet uncertaine,his yeares though they have outdone 
Hiſtory, are not yer grown upto theripeneſle of experiſice; | 
For my ſeverity ; (I'de gladly have : 
You call it by another name ;) it is 
My duty, (ifnoryours) i take it,to be vigilant. 
Gal. My Lord, thinke what I{pake was butto gaine 
Satisfaction, which you have _ SIVEN. 
Cont, And what ſhould I doe 1'th City fchat retaine 
No more of my cducationtbere;than whatI gain'd 
In the Artillery yard: my company | 
Would be ſhun'd there more than poverty, 
2 


- > e————_- 


; Nicatics ond wittie prolognes.. 


The: Fatall Vriowu 
The Court,meerly becauſe I'me out of faſhion, + * 
Or for-feare pf cballenges-——Troth for the Ladies , 

eliclk pleaſe rec belt; Tam as much - 
ugh tor them a5they're roo paliſhe for. me + 
My.conſtitution.requiresa diſpatch | 
1'th vaulting bulineſſe, beyond that of tedious 


Val. Goncalgs, and: Petruchio IIS. 
T'veleft aboard to guard the flegte, y 
Make fafe the Caltle, aud the land forts; _ 

Cannot endeare mee.more than by your circumſpeRtion ; ; 
The Citty will beial};jn triuumphat _ 

Theſe nuptials,twixt our divided, houſes ; 

Thinke theſe Sicilian s,though or wks wonnc | 
And forc't theny 9 groane beneath your word, may yet 
Ar heart be traitours; mt not,oportunitic 


 May-make them 10; at ſuch a time as this 


Surprize 1s calie;hiſtory. bath ſuch examples, , 
Untortunate ones ;:nd you 'de be loath to adde 
Unto the number... 7 
Gal. Youhave chalk't ont a way 
That leads $0 honour, _ we are baſtic 
To purſues _ 7 
Val. I ſhall report you noble. 
Cont. And Generall, dee beare, if you mect with 
Ere a maſculine feminine, that has impadence 
Enongh,to follow an army,a wench of twagging hanches, 
And, tall thighs, ſend her ta meg,the ſhall be my laundredle. 
Val. Good Captaine bg leſt wild,anduſe mee, 
To the lofle of honour. Exennt ( aptaines, 


 ACT;il SCEN.IL | 


oo | 6g Tony, <=: 11 jg Enter Picro, 
Piero! — why tHiadiſtance 7. - 1, +/+ ps . 
Iotin the power of keveadl Glanep 50 bupake, Js t6fe- 


Our 


mt. di 


The Fatall Prion: 5 


Our ſympathies in nature ? true; I have + "1 
Bin long eſtrang'd from you,not from your vertue; 
W hy then ſhould you deny your {brit embraces ? -'/ 
Pier. Valenz2 | you are growne too great,and glorious 
For my friendſhip ; become a theame for Princes ;1 © 
W hoſe worthy as imrich their bigh-diſcourſe: 't «M4 
The greedy multitude, ſnatching each word, 
As it falls from "em, weare your praiſe | 
As thetr beſt ornament | AC 
Val. How have lloſt my friend,” C 
And ſee Piero, for being ſo thou would'ft 
Nor mocke, nor flatter me ! 
Pier. Alas Valenzo ! 
You prejudice your Princes wiſdome,and 
Your owne juſt merits, thoſe favours yet 
Werenever worne by them,that had not firſt 
Deſerv'd them. 
Val. You meanetheſetitles, yaine and emptie names; 
Let mee enjoy thee (ill, Vie difinveſt 
My ſelfe of all additions, can but {well 
Our pride,not vertueup ; my Anceltours 
Have left meerich enough in title to 
Your friend(hip , and fare I torfeit that | == | (Zmbrace.) 
Thar wee could mingle ſoules. —— ' i 
Pier. Though you be prodigall of your affeRions, 
Yer be notcrucll to your Charinthe, 
Who mult needs ſuffer in this wiltall fcorne, 
You throw on that your valour dearly parchaſt, 
Val Charintha mine ! I hold all worth in her. 
Pier. Were you as monſtrons for impiety,as now 
You are fam'd for yertue,fuch was her pious thrift, 
In treafaring up her cleane and humble prayers, 
Y ou could not dic unpardon'd, every houre 
(As you are alwaies lyable to danger, ) 
Can witnefſe, with what forward zeale the begg'd 
Heaven, to avert the ftroake before it came : 


We have taken {oe nuch pleaſure 1m ber orizaus, ' 
B3 That 


+8 


——_ _—_——__—_— _— 


Ss The Fatall Vnim. 
That even prophane mento have heard her pray, 
Would turne devour, were there no merit in'r. 

Val. No more ; my reaſon yeelds nmto my paſſion, 
And 'tis'z joy requires mee meete it with 
My belt temper 31 would'nor furfeit +, 
Nor ſwallow ic too greedily; ſome light mixture 
Ot gricfe would giye a reliſh to'r; tell me, come— 
What face weares the Court Fhow lockes it 
On our new dignities? Envie (ke the Snnne) - 
Darts her beames hotteſt on the riſing bankes : 
Urſini the grand favorite, is at Court, 
And has his Princes boſome ? 
_ Pier. axes his ſanfQuary, . hs 

is ſafety lies there, yer{ thoug Tpro 
No augury) I foreſee;andread 
His fall, all theſevalt glories whiehhe boaſts, 
Are built.upon the ruines of eF/berro, 
Higtombe«ſtone is che bafis of tharbuilding, 
Which we admire, but thinke not ſafe. 

Val. There was a noble houſe ſoone loſt. 
Pier. Sooner (7 beleeve )than twill be forgotten ; 


But what was that Frederico, Albert's ſonne? 


.-##f: Ohe thitwith his father's vertnes 


: 7 nherited hisunhappy fare; young he was, 


And valiant; receiv'd and knowne ſo. 

Pier. Had hee beene lefle fam'd, he had not yer 
Beene pumbetr'd with the dead ; (you are my friend, 
My Lord.) bſpeake my choughts, and freely;—— 
Urs entdaresno rivall. 

Val, Ive maintain'd , 

Faire co ndencie with'him at diſtance, 
Bur like not:hisembracements . 
Pier, T'is us tobe neere him ; | 
There's ſach anAntipathy,twixthim,andvertue, 
Fane in his lookes. 


| e. 


A \ Prince ſowile and vertuotrs ſhould -notdeſery*/ 


His 
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The Fatall Vnion, 

His falſhood through his-vifour:; or at 1 

Lend eare to the loud cries of wronged ſnnocents. 
Per. He hath no uſe of cither care, or eye, 

But what his lov'd Urſins lends him; hee 

Onely rules,and limits his affe&tions ; 

Suffers him notto caſt a frowne or fmule, 

' But where he pleaſes ; hisnext indearement, is 

His care o'th Princeſſe, our S:c:/ian captive : 

Whom ſorrow for her fathers death,(laine in 

The warre, by him that was deſign'd her lover ; 

Our fam'd Prince Ferrando,) has brought 

Into a deſperate melancholy ; what reward 

He expeRs, I caonot tell, unlefle it be 

The Crowne : you have heard of herſtrangediftemper # 
Val. And wonder at the fixdden change : 

I've ſeene her,mauere all thoſe ſadden teares, 

Her tender age,and womanhood could urge; 

Stand in the head of troopes,that weev'n fear'd 

They had engag'd ſome Goddefie in their quarrell ; 

Beare up agatnl(t the enemy, when her men 

Lay fcatter'd in the plaines,like the ripe eares 

The wealthy harveſt yeelds into the Grange. 
Pier. I know not how,but ſure {as made the King 

Wilde ; he has ſuch divers fits,as he had learn'd - 

To be myſterious in's paſſion ; IT have feene him weepe, 

Like a fond mother o're her tender babe, 

Whom too rade fate has raviſh't unripe from her: 

Then rave,and curfe,talke as he wantedreaſon 

To guide his ſpeeches Organ : or foft fleepe 

Torecall his ſtragling fenſes : 

Mutter diſtracted t hts tn broken words, 

Untull be lights upon her name, and then. 

He bowes at the recital ; bleſtes himſelfe 

Inth'often repetition of Calentha . 
Val. There's ſomewhat in't, her paſſionfhould lye hid 

So long,and now breake out fo violently. 

She rather ſeem'd too thrifty, than too pradigall | 


HERR DO ale 


— 


= The Fatall Vnion; 

Of teares, when ſhe left $5ci/y;and raughr us 

To call't our-ehicteſt happineſle, we ſhould have 

A Queene, that raign'd-at home, that bore more ſway 

Over the people of her brelt, than country. - * 

Pier. Alas poore maid { whyriow ſhe'sa'true captive - 


"To paſſion, and to Naples : had ſhee beeneſtill 


Qaeene over ber great ſclfe;none could have ſaid 


She'd had beene unhappy ; now,and not titl now 


She's truly niiſcrable.. |: | = 
Pal. Tis holinefle topittic her. | ir. | 
Pier. Our teares arebetter ſpentupon her ſorrowes, 

Than our owne {1anes, the talkes ſo prettily, | 

Clothes griefe in ſuch a ſad,and pious garbe, 

So vert ofany.tudenefſe;thataveeſte -  : | 

Compoſednefle indiſtration.reafon in madnefle ;  - 

She never walkes but when ſhe'sled along, 

And that fo faintly, asſhe had not ſpirits 

Enough to aQuate her tender limbes : 

Want of gicateand ſleepethave made her ſceme 

Aliving coarſe ; to ſec her weepe, you'de feare 

That every drop were her owne funerall teare: (Excnnc, 


4-1: ACTL)SCEN.1H, 
Enter Fengoſo, Ziſeo running after him. 


Ziſ. ——Hell, and furies 1 —=—— (Kickes bim, & exit, 

Fun, Oh tohlob! : [Id Gn Vs 
A Moore ! a divell 1a meere divell!his'very lookes ſpake him 
ſo,but for hisclub«foote, hisdamnable club-foote, { A that 
Iwas not to ſee 1t , Fme ſure T feele it now, )*ris an infallible 
figne: This damn'd Divell did I bring to-Court, and preferr'd 
him ; but Pme ſerv'd well enough, hethar doe'sthe Divell a 
good turne ſhall be fare to bee thus 'rewarded'. If I ſhould 
chance to die afinner ( as *tisten to one but I ſhall, ) hee'le 


Knawimee againe, for I ſhall carry his markes ro my grave : 
becauſe my Lord Vrfns was pleas'd to exchange ſome few 
words with him-n private, hegrew ſo.infolent,that 1 going 
4 to 


f, 


The-Fatall Vnion, | _. 


rotrike him(in paſſion, incholler I confefle)' he falls a thick 
ing mein'th open Coure, - 
' @rtetdubpuomgt \f-Twasmy Lord Urns command. ... 
Fur. And looks,as if he would, bave ſper fire;but had 4 not 
knowne him to be a divell indeed, Vde { dy frewnth him: 
Grut, How? fo hot Signiour ? 
Caſſt © Men in anger may doanythi 
"Fung Atiy thing ? with your leave | 
And you're a foole, and-an afle. —— -a'F biz aboxe #1: th eare, 
(af. Do'e find it ſo by my cares /—— 
And Ile try what you are—— | 
Grwt. Draw th Caurt? I muſt ſcethie peace Kept, + | 
"Fung. Gentlemen, you know I'me paſſionate, cholericke, 
goes ma cholericke; 
Cafſ. And 1 intend ro phylicke you for't; here's that will 
allay your heat. 
Grut,*Tis downe already» | Caſio 1: whivd. 
Fus. 1 won't bejter'd. 
Grut. Wee intend noabule, Signiour, wee ondy Came to 
gratulate your good fortune, you are turn'd favourite of late. 
abax. It has plcas'd his Majeſty to take fome ſmall. notece 
of mee 
Grwot. Yes,and the Ladies ſpeake high, gloriouſly of YOU. 
Fang. Ot mee? 
Caff You could notbur obſerve it as you walk =choſlreens 
you are the onely obje@theygazeat.' 7) 220 yr 54h 
Fung. In troth I didnor I In) Vit C) InIt 
Grit, Come yog are modeſtnow(  » 25; 
Caſſ, Who was't you bleſst to 'ther day witha lavou J | 
Fung. 1 give a favour ? 
Grur, Why man? you meant it ſhould defences; 


Fung.1flipta'p ointindecdin a Counteſſes chnber. 
Grut, py a poinc} 1 53 3403175) 


up. 


Fon. ah inkdbon 'tic;bargvns not worthahe 
Caſſ. ps erFve heard tir beat 94 (peciall gil om 
your 0Wne ends, 
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10 The FatallPniori 
.  Farg.ludead I flung it lomewhat ſornfull 


was very importunate ; troth I was angry , 
none bur that, _ 

Great W&'chot for rhisfittby fretting humour of yours, 1 
gs Mike goa 

4 ratis ? 

a Of a Lady. s 

Fung. By my beſt bopes in love with me,is he not ? 

Grat, me os ſo-happya8to be acquainted with her in- | 
rents, but-I have heard her i in my Lord Vrſin's yreſence 
commend you highly.. - 

Fung. Prithee who is't ? 

Gruts The Lady Charinths. 

-Fany. The Lady Cherinthe 5 what ſhould Ido with ber ? 
ſhe's honeſt,the onely preciſe Madame of the Court. 

Grut. They that drop the moſt beads,may commit the molt 
ſinnes,but wer't not ſo,you have a kind of tempting preſence, 
and befides= -\. - Wirifer, _ 

Fung. Oh ! Iunderitand you, lhe'shis Lordſhip's reverſion. 
"Gear: St, nota word. 

. Vleto her preſently. Exit, 
Gras, This is'my Lord Vrfi>7's plot, to {lander that Ladies 
chaltitic, 


Caf. Ad he has tharg/d mexto whiſper't about Cowr, that 


« becauſe "ns 
would + ave 


be has enjoy'd her. 
| ondermuch,fince he ſeekes her himſelfe in mar- | 


GH hee ſhould thus tradneeher./ 


Caf. On = - conſcienee ſhe'gvertwous, 


So the on arc darke and myſtic, but come, prices let's | 
enough aiready to 


wehaveſtate know 
pw us melancholy : Ile ſhew thet a e "y mirth— 
Caſſ. Wherslies it @'\. 7; 2417 1 
G has le iohinhes from be U- 
niverſitie to our melancholy Princeflc\ 
2 whoke re-of cheie gut- 
= El ;no daubt- bu hee'le bee | 


-bounrifull, 
> wh 7 Bt | Caſ. if 


£ 
F. 


| 


; 
| 
| 
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day, ipchres. no | 
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The Fatall Pnion, 
Caf. It the varletsemn make gooduſt of his chariey. 


Grmut. I wonder much the Court endures Hitn ere? ond 5an 


odde humerſome fellow. - ! 3 
Coſſ. His art priviledgesttins. EBxiunt,” / SJ 


NETS CEN; WW, 
" Utins...@ Servant Sery 


Ser. M y Lord. —_—_ eV 
Urſ. Conduthax Moore: hichery wall ſe fone: all pris 
vacic that may be, 
Ser. Hee ſhall weare my life onay his {word ther entet9 
without my leave. _—_ Enter Z ifets 
UVr/. See, he comes: Cr oncursftt to iti a King, 4 
A thing, whoſe ſoule isnothing bata ſpot 
Tranſmitted from foule patricides, whoſe thaughts 5 «fade, 
Wearea more deepe and horrid blacke, than har ſ] 
W hich ſpreads upon his body =— 
My Zi/co welcome. 
Ze. This day wy Lord-o— 
Urſ. No more; I know whatthon'would'ſt Gy: I promifi 
To endeare thee to Ferrands'; loveand knowledge, 
Are you according to m Rene ready 
To mecte all hisdema 
Ziſ. Perfeh. 
Ur/. With a forg'd Commendamns from his holineſſe ? 
Ziſc. Of my ſtout feryicedone' againſt the Turkes 
In the Lepato \bartleqwhere 1 turtfd Chriſtian, 
And was baptiz'd'in mine owne blood. 
Ur/.*Tis well, but how Rtande't thourefolv'd for our de- 
figne ? 
ile Unmov'd asdeftiny. 
—Could you have told me of jeinthier! minute 
I ſhould have a&ed.ir, Ide. owe you for 
The glory of a finne, 1 have boaſted of ; 
W hat we intend, nere riſes to that heighe 
As what we aQ, TY prove abottive, 
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And perifhin oooh wy fuch crimes, < 
Lontly hayerqntbance.,, +1;1,, > - lag, "<byov; 1.0 
Urſ. But he's a Prince olbt mo mud gb 


Ziſe. Whyxbere's the honour, 707 0 er pomp 
Killing the head, T kill the body too, | F 


And at one blow layawhol efgCore gaipi - 


Urſ, —=Oneupon whom attend = 


And Angels , on whoſe brow Ji 

Sits charaRer'd, a Majeſtic that darts 

Fork't arrows 1nto the guilty ſculc,andſirikes. : 

A pallicd feare through every limbe and j Joym: | Fx 

Otthe nuiedirer ere; | 210! ge? 3 viftly 4 1 Gs | ” 

Naa ake edi Foot kehim 4 
"me 1 ta $ CU I 

When he's drunke, betray him to.4 ſs oy 

Or towler {finne, then Dy him 1 the a ac | , 

Orf. Whom#:cr- 2:'2 fe; bt 07 DINE þ%5 [ R i 

Zi/. The King. kubod ed hon a; 

Ur/. Traytour : | | 

Zi/. *Tisas ſoone done as thought of, as 

L_— He never lov'dthee 4 ike, nor Way Dom | 

BY Rn favours tadeſerve theeta him 4 s 

has made me gieabWorne me in's  BJe , ES 

= father tooke mee up, when I was nothing, | % | 

Bequeath'd me to him, as acare hereditary , 

Belonging toithe Crowneplac'tmee ſo neere bim, £ 
I've grawnezand/{pread W5 tall. Bl) eneAine Ir. 

Ziſc: And dare encounter} g/xpup .4 thunder- bolt, 
Or cnrag'd winds;contend with tha Ta influence k 
By which you flouriſh, yet nere feare a blaſting : þ 
His favour isa tyranny ; it is | ] 
The pride a Princes, to - thought Gods here ,. 

On — aring$0:macke ammparence, 

To create Rm—— themalof 

In their owne ſphtare, till remote KingJomes gaze 
At their prodigioug height,then.inan inſtant 


Shoote them rom then fangs meteors: 


© OO 


| And ſafe, when'twazto have him-glory i 


The FatallVnion® i; 


Had he not lov'd you firſt, you could not be 
The obje& of his hate, you were too poore, 
my : 
Yourruines : innocence below enjoyes 
Security, and quict (leepes, murder'snot heard ws 
Treachery is « {tranger there, they enjoy 
Their friends,and loves, without raviſhment, 
They are all equall, every one's a-Prince,: | 
Andi rules himſelfe, they ſpeake not with theireyes, 
Or browes,but with the tongue, & that too dwells i' th hex: 
Were it but thusat Court, | 
Alberts, your fam'd Marqueſſe had nat Hy {ITN 

Urſ, Alberto: ha. 

Zsſ: Why ſtart you Sir ? 

Ur/: Tis a Freaerico. Aþae, 
Oh that man | he was unhappie in his Princes love. 

Ziſ: Your honoursare no more your owne than his : 
'Twasthe ſame favour that conferr'd them both, 
And the fame frowne may take 'em both away : 
He lets you onely grow till you are envy'd, 
And then you'le fall unpittted, 

Ur/.I have learn'd crutity frombim: 

Ziſce,thou ſhalt applaud the myſteries, 
The rare contrivances of my revenge ; 
My tate lyes in his breſt, but this;this arme 


%. 


.  J 


c 


|| Shallraviſh't thence. 


Ziſt. Now your rage becomes you : 
When Princes put off keir humanity, 
Murders,a holy ſinne, you may be good, 
And fall like him, whoſe aged head lies low, 
Low in the duſt, 
Ur/* Againe? this confirmes it. Afth. 
Ziſc The groanes of whoſe funke houſe,arc heard 
To affright ſtrangers; whilſt Naples yer 
Stain'd with the purple tyde,his foule ſwam forth in, 
Do's bluſh at it's owne guilt ; his ſonne Frederico 
(You know) was loſt at Sic#/y 1n a croud , 
C3 Or/ 
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fmile. 


_— — 


Ur/.'Tis ſo repotted , yer 1 belecye—— | 
Zife. My Lord... 0 (21 F916 30% 
Ur/. That he wasdlaineat Feyyando's conimand. rn 

Z/. Perhaps and by aſlave. ' | 

Ur/. Your filter, (afide,) <{ there, 
Now thon ſtrik't home. -- '+ 

Z/. Firſt wanne to hisembraces A 4 
By volliesottalſe vathes, her virgin honour 
Rifled her chaſt wombe ſwolne with the impolthume 
Of his fair luſt,chentorne with ſpightfrom's boſome, - 
Raviſh't,urder'd;and by whom? { I could'/hate my Rife, 
For taking birth amongſt ſuch, )curſed Moores: 
Were ſheo your enemy, her cauſe,andſex 
Would challenge pitty; bur you lov'd her dearly , 
The Miſtrefſe you ador'd; then can thinke 
But that your ſoule is blacke;and Rain'd as his, 
That are thus tame 2 LI 

Urſe Ziſco, tliaſt raifd a flame within this breaſt, ' 
Nought but his blood canquench:=thanks to my brainez=o- 
It ſhall beſo;= The fatall raven croakes ; | ” 


"Tis ominous, if he outlive this night 


We are no more « —Come wele goe plot within. £xens. 


ACT:lH SCEN.V. _ 
Grmtti. (afſio. \” (With wuſctians.} 


Grut. Here's his, ſtudie, * Looking fromthe 

Caſe Is he there ? You f eh the 

Grat. Yet do but obſerve his poſture: bangings 
How he ſits like a-reverend Ape painted upon a Gally-pot, 
withanWinall in's hand. 

Cafſ. Faith Signior, in my Judgement y'have wrong'd your 
Grutr He's caſting the Princefle's water. 
Caſſ. Not upon his beard I hope. 

Grut, Reading.in't— | 


Caf, The 


| Bent Nay good Gentlemenp,what ſha#{ I do#['meundone, 


TheFatall #nion) fy 
\ The colour of's copper-nofe, + 

Ph All the plots of Sienly; I warrant the poofe Lady has 
nota thought eſcapes him.-: 

Caſſ. The Sex has beene allwayes s accounted open, yet I 
neere knew a State betray'd _ "way; fome Ladies would be- 
in a pittifll caſe, if their ſecrets could be read in their Gentle. 
womans— Emer 5%. / (amr; * 

Grat, Foh, they're mere tives. . 

-—Come, come, theſeare his Lordſhi no Lodgings: 

He came home late yeſternight, and I belbbe 
Is ſcarce —_ et. - Yourlaſt new tune, ] * 
Caf.This muſicke fore will make himdance antick. },»»w/f 

Grut. Not yet : al# <1 on him, he's aſleepe ns ftadie rha 
you noc loud muſicke ? perhaps his Lordſhip likes that ber- 
rcrs 

Bent.So, ho,oh, ho,ho,murder, marder, marder, C£ond mufiche. 

Cafſ. Enter Hieronymo from his naked bed. "of _— ql 

Gr. Hieronymo'was drunke then laſt night,he "I 
lay in's clothes. IE FR TYNO! ji 

Bent. Rognes baſe rogues, y rogues, pockie A &rÞ/ly an 
rogues, J's raſcals,abuſc his Majeſties Phyſi- < Caſo ſept 
tian, offer to play under my noſe, foh, how the hangings. 
rogues ſtinke: farts, poyſon'd farts, fob, theſc- 
meager-chapt raſcalls cate ſo much brimitone, and fajr butter, 
that they outſtinke hell : had rheſe farts beene let in Wales, 
they would have bred the p there, —— let mee fee—— 
wha ſhould this gs ne abuſe mee thas, let mee bar 
finde him out, and be hethe beſt ch Court, ir ſhall&oe hard 
but I'le have a quaint poiſon for him, ſhall workexlittl O= 
therwiſe with him than this has done with me. - '' 

Enter Gratti, and Caſſio, 4s Oy himw. 

Caſſ. The beſtfth Court? * © + | 

Grat. A quaint poyſon for bim, / * 

Caſſ. Do's your retiredneſle lead youto inlet J fet's ap- - 

end him : 

Grat. For a Traytour , 


AJE 


—___ 
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Cafſ. A quaint poyſon [-- ſo it was. 

- Tra. Anddor the beſti'th Court. / 

Bent.In troth, Signiours, I meant'it not. ba 
! Caſſy 'Twasroomuch you faid it, Sir. ud 

- Ben. Doebutconcealemee.— | 

CefhThen you'le contefſe, and bring us in as parties. 
Bent, May ibe hang'dif'1 doe; bi what ever lecret 
diſcaſe you have about you, Ie cure you graze 
Gru:,Antthinke no mort of poyſoning them,thatbrovght 
mulitians to your windbw; *rwas our plot Sir. 


Sent. I forgive you, and pray Gentlemenuſe mee for your 
phyla when ever the ſtate of your bodies poqulagt it, Tie 


Ir evie of you. - 
{oy Exit Bent 


Caſl. Homes Grany, ths ploc was well thought on;l could 
finde in my heartto truſt | 


"Gree, You may ; and _ forward I'le finne with leſie 
ſcruple.” | p 1 Exenmnt, + 
| ACT.I, $SCEN. VI. 
Urſfin. 


*Tis hee— Tam confirm'd:: Frederico, Albert's / 

.Sonne—T'le let him liveconceal'd, he's a fare 

Inſtrument,and will ſerve meefor all wrnes. 
_—bumph,—could hethinke his puling filters, 
. Or his Fathers; wrongs a my hearr-ſtrings, 
; That I could he mowd to killin | 
In-their revenge? Indeed 1 lov' row 

Till I enjoy'd her, but ſhe's loſt ſo is her memory ; 
I've higher w ;Charimthbd iamy aime, 
Ferrando*; niece; nextheire tothe Crowne; 
Mine by his promile : can 1 bur divorce- - 
Valenzo from her Jove, together with | 
His life, I'me ſafe; 'tis that I am contrivings 
Heis my rivall both in a Miſtreſle, and 
A Princes favour. —VW ho waits withinthere ? ho - 
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Cafe. My Lord, Enter Cafſ: 
Urſ. Haye you perform'd what I commanded you coneer- 
ning the Lady ? 


Caſſ. (harintha ? 'tis done Sir; Fangeſo ſtreight intends a 
vilit there, 

Urſ. Leave mee—— ( Exit Caf.) 'Tis well;if this lander 
can but pull on murder upon him,or any of my fervants,fronm 
Valenzo'; hand, hishead ſhall anſwer fort z I am his judge, 
(My power over the King makes mee fa» ) 

And he ſhall find mee cruell ; then the tart is mine, 
In which his ſauldiersarein garriſon ; 

This night the French, and Genowayes intend 

To ceize our emptie fleete,that rides i'th harbour; 


Thoſe men | have indear'd, =— 
Mount, mount my ſoule, let no feare weigh thee downe, 
He (takes his life that thus calts at a Crowne. Exit, 


— i —_— 


ACT;1I. SCEN.I. 


{aſſ. Gruits. Ferrando. Orſini,leading in Calantha, Alphonſe, 
Valcnzo, Florinda, Violetta , Bentivogh, Piero, Sylvie, 
Fungoſs. | (While the A 15 playing, 


Alph. This muſick's dull, ſtrike higher, bigher yer. . | 

Bent. Qh!lohloh!I can hold no longer, furies,divels,oh{oh! 

Fer. What ailes our Phyfitian there ? 

Gratr,*Tis an odde hamour my Lord : any kinde of muſicke 
is leſſe pleaſing to him, than the voice of Mandrakes, 

Fer, Ceaſe there , your accentsare diſtalttul]. 

Bent. | am abus'd,proffely abufd, but! lebe reveng'd-—Sir 
Your pardon. | 

Fer. Riſe and proceed. | 

Bent, As I was telling you, you mult in eyery thing humons 
her; in each word, each action, the nature of 'her difcaſe re» 
quires it, which yeelds not unto cure, till it be wronghe up 
to'th height. C 

Alph Still ſuch a ſadnefle Ladies —_ on your browes?traſ} 

| MEE, 


PEE — 


————  — a - 
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-_ ,1t misbecomesyou: : hall's tread a luſty meaſaire ? . 'me 
and ative. bn 'F | 
WH But griefe is heavy. | 
Thuswwee kt ſhake it of, andthas. i capers. 
Cal. Pray,why de'e uſe mee lo? you bind my armes, * 
Avif I meant to fight, anthey were looſe, 
Indeed 1 wo'not , truſt me, Ie kill no body. 
Bento Pray: undind her. - 
Cal, I never killd rhe pooreſt worme, orfly, 
Though 'twereagainſt my will, butthat 1 weprttor't, 
"ky And begg'd a pardon too, for ſure *rwas murder. 
; MY Bent, Marry was 1t. 
1110p Ur/. Poort Lady, ſhe's diſtrafted t 
Yat. Death on my fury, this fight brands my: beft ations 
withaſtaine too deepe for penitence to waſh away. 
"wi Ct. This exceeds cruelty, they willnot let mee cate; 
k "i Looke I ampin'd almoſt to nothing. 
"il | Bent. A meere skeleton . 
Cal. Had I but {trength enough roſtraggle with heaven 


By prayer, I de expiate their linnes, though they 


Continz'd to becracl. 
Fung, Good Lady weepe nor, for if you continue 


Theſe teares, my eyes wHl drop, 
Cal. Yes, yes,they willdrop out,oh happineſle! 
Woult mine do bb too;they finart exredndys- 


W.ertnota curteke, I thinkeere this 


Ti ET. 


yhadpalkd on Phe 
Fung. Lady weepe not. 
 Fent.,l ſay we 7 wy a a inde, | 
'CaT. Tee ivay fooke, we are much indifpos'd 4 
T To to da war heaven, they flout m _ 
aliens. you may beſicke your t 


dic; Rowe oneto bid God comfort, 


ID Tord, word yoitite nor priviledg'd 
Is do men wrong: you have done me one, 


Pray take notice == | 4hb, 


| 


The Fatall Pnion. 


{ff Slife be won't challenge him. 
_ Grace. The:old Lord's afraidont, 
{ Sent, —-»How paticntI am. 
' 41pb.* Tis worth the noting, vertue is rare in you. 
Cal. You Sir,do'e heare? they fay you'le _ t, Speabemy 
Poyſon in my.drinke; do,do,plot on,and be 9 Urlin. 
A politicke foolg,1 ſc into your thoughts, 
My eye-light's cleare,thanke MA yer] ve livd 
A long long while. 
Val.Did you heare that ? 
Prep, Twas ſhrewd. | 
Bent. Foureſcore, and ten, you cannot belede Madame. 
Cal. Some ere this would haveus'd ſpeQacles, but I 


Mult ſufferall. 


Great. View all the monuments, and tommbes in Naples, 
And if you find griefe carv'd there in ſuch varietic of poſtures 
As thee women tandin,fell mee for aſtate. 

(aſſ. This ſpeAacie hath made mee one. 

\ For, Good heavens, have youa curſe —_— this ? ' 
Throw it on me ; my guilt deſerves it, a 
Somewhat beyond your vengeance: affli& not Innocence, 
It will be call'd your crime,not mine,that ſhee 


Is miſerable. 
Cal* Looke ye,now Tthinke on't, I've a finedeviſe 


Come in my head, what thinke you of a play ?f * 


Weele ita play, a tragedy, wilt notbe well ? 


Wee'le have a King in't,and —_ o'e underſtand? he ſhall be 
, Killed, methinkes you'd at it ſomely, 
Bewt. My Lord, you'd play the Era, in't, an old Joncing 
foole rarely. 
Caſſ. Now the curre bites. 
Alph: If you'd lend mee your gawne,and cap,Iſhould do'c 
better ; then,a noyſe of Mufitians would be excellent. 
Bent: Well, remember this. 
eAlph. Faith ſol ſhall, az often asI am diſpos'd to laugh. 


£«.No matter though, Ferrandenow I conſider better on't, 
you 
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20 The Fatall Ynion 
you ſhall not, you'd notdo it well; do't to'th life , Ile not 
givea pin for'telſe : let me alane for one, 1'de: at that fame 


Kings daughter, I cancommand ateare or two : if need bee, 
perhapsa ſigh; if *twere torave, or grow ſtarke mad,! ſhould 


- 


fine; harmeleſle, innocent ſports. | 
Val. Her madneſle growes ſtrongly upon her. 
Sy. But Madamezpray what partthall I a& ? 
Cal. Thou Sytvio ? +----th'art a pretty boy, but that thou 


learne too:: alas theſe playes are pretty moralls of our lives ; 


weep'ſt ſo much ; I fearetHh'alt ſpoyl'd thy face; with a litrle 


paint 'twould ſerve turn:thou ſhalt a& ſome Lady in diſguiſe. 
Syl. How truly do I doeit ? (aſides 
Cat; Onethathasbeene in love. 
$1. 1 ſhould do that ſcurvily. 
Cal. Why ? 
$14 Becauſe Fcan love none but you, and would be loath 
ro diflemble, though bur in jelt . | | 
Cal. Come,thouhal't not then; thou ſhalt be my page ſtilk 
Sy. Indeed Madame 1 ſhould dyeif I were otherwiſe : But 


pray, when will you be well?you have bin ftekea great while. 


al, Yes,and ſhall be fo till Lam dead ; fay nothing Sy/v:o, 
Piefteale away fromithem, when they ſhall not know of'r. 
Sy. Not alone, Vile dye with you, and be buried with you 
if you will give mee leave. PIO 
Cat, Ferrando, you will ſee it done ? 


Fer, What Madame ? | 

Cal. See us both buried; Taid by my Father, he vras a good, 
good King : build us a tombe as laſting as our. names. 

Bent. A very rich oneMadame;i'le enſare you they're about 


it, with ſtately columnes,curious antickes,& glorious imagery. 


Cal. There, letus both be cut in ſpotleſle marble, 
It never ſhall upbraid us, we were innocent as that; 
Bart infiocerice 18no guard, it could not Keepe 
The tyrant out : my father's, let his be cut 
Juſt as he fell, make a ſword pierce his heart, 
Andlet itbleed too, yet don't hurt the Statua, 
I would not have you woundit, when tis. like 


nd =<w , ed At 4c. 
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My Father, like a King, leſt heethar do's it, 
| Learne thence to bea traitour,and in time 

Wound you ſo too,Ferrande.” * | P0177 
Fer. aaycl ys nmr on 4 4434 4425 
Cal, Pray why do'eweepe ? wee all flee retly. 

When 1 Mod 5 ar there 1s nonoyſe of wk TR: 

We ſhall not dreame of priſons,rackes or whips : - 

But cvery night ſhall fee the Gods deſcend fl 

On oar ſoft (lumbers,and kifſe away our miſcries- 

Ladies, you'le ſee mee ſhrowded decently, 

When I am dead, downein the meade yon, where 

Grimme Plato ſtole his Proſerpine, are ſill 

The flowers ſhe ſcatter'd : goe, bring *em hither, 

And ſirew me ore with 'em; ſhe wasa virgin chaſt, 

And [ have heard © ak of their gathering, 

will never dye ; quickly make haſt, 'tis faid 

we're very noyſame after death, I would nor 

Offend then, cauſe I cart aske forgiveneſle : 

Before I dic I'le breake my heart, and give 

A piece to every one to weare in's boſome, 

And you (hall have it whole, Ferraxdo: pray 

Life it as you would her you lov'd, while 1 

To quit theſe nuieries will go pagan die. 
Bent, Now let me alone with her. 


Execwnt (rſ{ini, Ferrand 0, leading ont Calantha 
Bentivogl, Sylvio. manent ceteris, 


ACT: IF. SCEN:Il, 


Alp. Die ? and let her, what ſhould wee do with her here 
an ſhee be mad ? I hope Ladies yoa have more wit than to 
dic o'th ſullens. | 

Val.Griefe daresnot be fa rude, did you but checke it. 
Flor: Las Sir,our miſeries have taught it inſolence, 

Per. Rather your owne indulgence, Madame. 

Val. Pleaſure's the ſame in Naples as in Sicily. 

Viol: So are our loſles too . | 


Pe 


——— 
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Val. The eyes ſaqfluxis tributary due 
Unto your nd Lords memaries,'I confeſſe it, = 


It carriesvertue in't, bat how? whikt it is moderate: 
elp. Piſh,let the dead care fot themſelves : 


Did, you butſee-how ſorrow lookes.----- 

PRA And then how truitlefle . 

Flor, Yes, where tis talle, but wee Exeunt omnes prefer 
Have griefe as realbas our miſery. Alphon: &@ Fungoſe. 

mt Fun,thy dgement Fan,what chink*ſt thou oftheſc 
Laqies ? « 


Fun, Incwy-judgement, (lince your Lordſhip i is pleas'd to 


makeuſe of my Judgement, ) which indeed my good Lord} 
"ou res: "133-1 4:1 


- I penecivethou haſt one good —_— thou wilt 


Fus. Truth (my Lord) is precious ; Shut 1 fay in chat lirtl 
judgement I have::( judgement, ( fince your Lordſhip was 


pleas'd to terme t Hd) bucthar's all one, ; in my minde they* 
—_ taken; —— 


Alph, With what ? p 

Fun, A paſſion-( my good Lord, ) which che learned call 

te, 

Alph. Thy judgement againſt any mans in Naples, | 

Fore, :My judgem ritorny Uh ſelfſe , yet 1 can prove by 
this that they are in love. 
eMlp: As how ? 
Fung. Griefe m—_ llowes loveat griefe fallow love, 
love go's before,ergo (5 in, love. 

Alph: So,ſfuppoſe ju 

. Fan; (Mygaod Lord)1 doe ſuppoſe. 

 41ph.- What? 

Faung:Even what your Lordſhip pleaſes. - 

Al, Suppoſe then,any-of” em ſhould bein love with mee, 
would yau f-—=— 

Fan. Yes my Lord. 
Alph. What ? 
Fun, Any thing.—— 


The Fatah Find 7 


Alp: Bring her to my chamber... »:;] P20 TOOee 
Fan: — But punpe.K; £7 punovn E Fi 
Alp. A foples head, willitnoriLfay-you halt bring her: 
Pane hr Lwill got.bring her ; tld; ſhall hes? 
ſhall bring her P 
Alp. Nay but Fxn.——Poxon him, he'te diſcover mee. 


Bait Fun.Alph.runsing «fter him. 
" ACT:H. SCEN1L of 
Ferrando. Unſuni, 
Fer: Bid me forfake heavenyny vertue, honowr, 


And all that's good =— - B9rL. pal 
Urf/. Fie, Ge: Fs 
Fer. You doe not ſee mee e weepe, 

Diſtill mine eyes into a dew, 

I will not ſhed one teare, not vent aligh, 

No not in private. ., | 

Ur/. So,this becomes Your "yt 

Fer: I have ſhooke off all 
Thoſe weights that clogg'd my boſome= Wee can finite; 
Shewes it not handfome ? 


Ur/. Sachaimuenere bleit 


The cheekes of Peace... 


Fer: How art thou loft Urſa} 
Diſcredired ro. truth by this vile ftacrery ! 
Thou (houldt have ſaid, heaven inulf'd, whenſer with cloutls 
Blacke as nights \warthy-mantle, when theatre” > - of 
Breakes out m hideous crackes, tbacgleave the Temple, 
And {trike dead-the devour Prieſt at the Altar t 6 
For this an cafic fact wonld have beleev'd;” 
As having lefle of contradiction-w't 8: - | | 
My foule 1s rapt with furies;!hexvetheyignuyy,” © 
Like knotred Adders wripcabour my Heart. © 
Oh ! my ſides fwell asthey would ama de nal 
A _ e, lend mee your arme, = 

; Circled in thefe- 
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Embraces, you are ſafe : colle& your ſelfe 

( Deare Prince;) and let not paſlion trinmph in 

The canqueſt-of your reafon;; thinke of your honour, 

Your nameiand ſpreading glories ; how they dyc 
Fer, T me blacke andugly ; all 

A whole ſtaine already : Oh Calanrha, 

Thou goelt jo heaven, to tell Ferrando kill'd thee ; 

And thoſe bleſt troopes of Saints will wreake thy murder; 

There's not one bur.fuffers ih't. © + 

Urſ. —--The King! 


Helpe here — Oh ! Bentivogho,come, Enter Bent. 


Come practice bere,and raiſe your ſelfe a trophey 
In his geg@vasy- | | 
Bent. Whence this ſudden fit ? = My Lord Ferranae: 
Fer, Oh Calantha. 
Bent, She hives, 
{ alantha lives. 
Fer: What breath is that,that mockes us - 
With a falſe ſound of our Calanrha's lite f 
She lives; yetlet old time adde to his age 
But one ſhort:paire of minutes, ſhee ſhall be 
No more: 

Bent, No more diſtrated ; next houre ſhall render 
Calanthato your boſome faire, and well; - 
As rich in all the ornaments of minde, 

As when ſhe firſt bleſt Nep/es with her prefence. 

Fer. Truth's but a name. ;'tis falſe, by heaven 'ris falle ; 
Pidno: I leave her fynkeuponher bed, 
Into a (oft, bat everlaſting Geepe ? - 

Bent, So you ſyppos'd; and I bave caus'd her women 
To wrap her in herſhrowd;then firdowne by her, 
To weepe,and pray, as if 'fwere forthe dead. 

Fer, As if * — abuſe med notz/thy art: | 
Shall be no priviledge; ſhe's gone; ſhe's gone. 

Ur/. Ben't ſo paſlonate; but heare him. 

Fer. Urns, I have done. - 


Bent. Aﬀeer a ſtri&enquiry into the nature " 
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Ot her diſcaſc, I finde it by each ſymptome, 

A melancholy deepe, not dangerous: - | 
The parents which produc't iz,gricfe and/abſtihence-- i 
From meate, and ſleepe ; which as it hath encrea'ſt;/ 
Has brought her now to ſuch an extreame dotage, 

That ſhe do's verily ſuppoſe her ſelfe, 

While living dead: In which falſe ſf@ppolition 

I've caus'd her women to continue her, 

By ſhrowding her to her owne dehire, 

Strewing her o're with lowers, then weeping o're her 

Fer: What belpe trom thus ? 

Beut: Much Sir, this will worke her 
Into a ſtrong opinion, that ſhee's dead '; 

Indeed, ro confirme which I have prepar'd 

Some two orthree, trick't up inthe ſame faſhion 

With ſhrowdes,and chaplets, who ſhall fit downe by heg, >< 
Woalke,talke, cate, drinke, fleepe,inall'which actions 
Calanthawilſtreigbt imitate them : Now I haye prepar'd 

A potion which they ſhall give her, 

To make her ſleepe, the onely remedy PW 

Of her diſcaſc ; thisT lately praRtis'd in the French Court, 
Yetloſt no credit by the — ed; ? 

Ur/. You may: beleeve him Sir, he's one of the skilfulleſt 
Phyſicians our age has boaſted of , Paduas proud of ſuch an 
ornament. | 

Fer: Thus my Virgimo. 

My belt, my dear*lt Virgin : thou doſt breath 
A muſicke to my ſoule, cures my diſtemper : 
Thou art an honeſt man, wele found a Colledge, 
With a large penſion to maintaine the Students 
In thy rare ſcience ; thou ſhalt governe there, 
And when thou dyeſt, we'le build. a monument 


| Unto thy name, taller than £gy pts Pyramudes, 


Bent: Theſe o're your Court promues, 
Ile onely ſtudie ſome revenge, for.you ald Lord, - -(aſiae. 
Then Fle returne to'th Univerſitie, & dream en'eme: 'F Exit 


Fer: For thee Vronigve wall onely live . - ch" 
ns 5. 
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To do thee honour, that ſhall be our glory ; 
The world ſhall know thee grevit;and cnvie thee 
Thy ſharegboth iwvour kingdome,and our ſoule. 
Ur/. Yourgoodneſſe; my Lord,is as unlimited 
As heavens. 
Fer. You're ſad Ur ſuns : has our Niece 


Given you no Cauſe of j Joy, by her ſoft anſwer ? 


TOr/. None, -— 
Fer, The obſtacle? tell-mee ; ift* be any ih Court ſhe affeQs, 
by my hefour I'leremove him. 
7U»r/.None but this,that ſhe's too much wedded to Heaven, 
and her devotions. '- 
Fer. If that be all, ſhee's thine. 
Urſ. A bliſſe, ! would for ever live Cenjoy.— 4 E uter Ziſco. 
With mee? = whiſpers Urſni. 
Fer. What would that Moore ? 
Urſ. He has letters here from his holineſte , 
In which I'me certifi'd;that he lately rurn'd Chriſtian, 
And has well deſerv'd i'th warres, 
Againſt the Turke ; — The King admits you to 
His hand. 
Zif. Tam in heaven too foone, - - - | { 
Fr Welle view hisholineſſe commendarions, 
Then heare this Moore, diſconrſe the fight ar large ; 
My griefes begin to vaniſh;they'r much l;ghter 
Than of late they were, I know not why, 
But *cis a good pfefage. 
Urſe Be neere us. E xeunt, Fer,Urſini. 
Zi/: Thas farre me fafe; heaveni is juſt,and ſmilcs 
On my deſigne, now all that's powerfull 
To move my { em metre revenge 
Appeare, if not to fight, to memory; * | 
Alberto facher: md my deate; demefi ter,” 
Og loſt Felicial = Hel he'groants, 1 heate him; | 
Sheelighs poore mid, wringsher hands, cries alas, 
Tags. 1 eI'ſee*cm, there, there, facred ſhades—= 


"and | *meddladed ; ;nothey'rangry 


AC 


Ha 


1. 


Ac 


The Fatall.Ynion.. 29: 


} + 


At my delay : 
Fle ha(t,-for that revenge muſt needs be juſt 
Which puniſhes two ſinnes, murder,and luſt, - Exit, 


ACT.II. SCEN.1V. 


Calantha diſcovered lying, upon a banke of flowers , with a chaplet upan 
ber head, enter ſeverall wayes fxe furies, in antiche poſtures 1 at the ſound 
of the Muſuke thy dance, which ended, enter Mercury condufling in # 
Chorus of Ghoſts : the Furies runne ſevere llwayes : Mercury goes to Galghs 
tha touches her with bla rod, whereupon ſhe riſes , audbe ſpeakes. 


Merc: Happy ſoules that hither come 
To enjoy Elizium ; 
Rob'd of bodies though you be, 
Y are richer by Juch poverty; 
For with them y'have put off paine, 
CHMaking of your loſſe, yohrr gaine: 
Now your ſonles may meete and hiſſe, 
F.1 athing in eternall bliſſe . 
Nor can you lurfeit each delight 
Whets,and quiets appetite; 
Yet the joyes you feed upon 
Ne're encreaſe, nor ere are done ; 
Freely you may taſte , and ipend 'ens, 
Yet nor you, nor time" can end "em : 
Where without a fading ray. 
Tee enjoy eternal day, 
Trace theſe groves, whoſe every path 
Myriad: of true lovers bath ; 
Where difþorting, you may prove 
A new bat happier,parer love: 
Such, whoſe flames, though th ever ſhine 
Tet conſume not, but "eff Exit Mer: 


Having thus finiſh t,the Ghoſts joyn with Calantha in ſome ſolemne meaſures, 
_whi(h ended, abanquet «5 ſery din, they fit downe, aud invite Celanths, 
to the ſage. who willingly accompanies them, and as ſhee prepares to 


- drinke, they put an Opiate cup inher hand ; ſhee drinkes and ſuddenty fals 


a/teepe ; they betweene them carry ber out. & 6, 


E 2 ACT:II. 


- 


” 3% nt rp 


ys % 4 ig - l . _ « - wh © 
mt CT ada... an VF SA pat NPR 
* EO FLAS " - \ " w4 
Rn o 


& ——— 
ERR I OOTY 
A 

_ gt + ws 


=o _ I aps ag ” 
PLANT SR: £ CI 
—_—__ _ bs. —< us 
. m7 _ ot 


- ER axe 7 29 
q - P —— 4 ow —_ 
— L . «Mn + -- _— og 3 
” o_— - - - <> 


» a 90 OI TR 
= woo 


28 - The Fatdll Faion; * 


Ho ACT:11. SCEN, v, 
IIL.Z Valenzo, Piero, Chariatha. 


Pal. Tam too tame Piers, hold mee not; 
Leſt in deferring of a puniſhment, 
I make the finne mine owne ; had all malice 
Dwel't ja one tongue, all ſlander too beene hous'd 
Linder the fameroofe with ir, and both buſie 
To plot the ruine of my owne faire name; 
I could haveſtoodunmoy'd; but my Charintha | 
Heavens | ye ought tinſpire me with revenge, 


| Such as you'd call a Synode to contrive, 


That I may meete this hell- borne raviſher 
Ot my (barintha's (potleſſe fame, with vengeance 
As mighty as hiscrume. 

Pier. Her vettue 18 
It felfean antidote againl(t all ſuch poyſons ; 
His breath no more can ſtaine that innocent whiteneſk, 
W hich ever dwell't upon her ſonle, than hee, 
That in a fond maliciouſnefle would throw 
Dirt at the Sunne,could fulley the leaſt ray; 
Her memory, when hee, and's lying marble 
Conſume to duſt, and rottennefle, (hall dwell 
Onearth like a perfume,afrer the ſacrifice,” 
Pleafing to God, and men. 

Char: If T have ag&'d 


'Any immodelt braveries, appear'd 
In wanton gaudineſſe, a hot temptation 


To'th youthfull Aowings of the blood ; 

If I have entertain'd one looſer thought 

Butfach as Chaſtitic's cold Waries, 

W hea they breath out a ſoule into her boſome; 
Might ſafely nouriſh ; if 'vemiſemploy'd 
Onehoure, in which with (tri endeavour, I 

Might have gain'd ſomewhat to my ſtocke of vertue, 


(The onely dower I'de meete your love withall, ) 


May 
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| Mayl beguilty of that ſinne, my honour, 


My virgin honour's blaſted with, and die 
Aloath'd Apoſtate. 

Val. Now you grieve, I ſuffer double; 
Forgive mee Lady, I have wrong'd you, and 
OnelyTI. ' ( 

Char. Mocke not my teares,they are holy. 

Val. I,that to purchaſe fame,and idle breath, 
Could venter forth abroad into the world, 
Andleave thee here a prey to ravenous wolves ; 
Expole thee tender yearesof a weake virgin 
Tolabnur *gain(t the furious tyde of luſt 
That has aſſaulted thee; that my low birth 
Should and in need of ſuch additions, 
To raiſe mee to a height, might equall yours : 
That vertue and not blood ennobled us, 
This then had never hap'ned. 

Char, Greatneſle tranſmitted 

Has lefler of Divinity ; your honours 
Are vertues purchaſe, and your ownedeſcrvings. 
Valenzo thoureturn'tt in glorious trinmph, 
Rich, from the conquelt of a noble foe, 
And yet not laden with the gaudy ſpoyle 
So much, as with the valour of the enemy : 
As if th'ad'{t enyy'd them their vertue onely, 
And ſoughrit torob 'em of it ; all for mee: =— 

Val: I've wav'd a plume, dight mee 1'th warlikegarbe, 
Manag'd a ſword, or ſhooke a dreaded ſpeare, 
Look't terrible, ban pittileſſe to thoſe 
That begg'da life,revell'd in citties fack'r, 
And rifled tents: too poore and triviall matters 
To point at ſuchrich ends as thee,(my love.) 
Thy blood runnes high, there's not one purple ftreame 
Casg'd intheſe azure veines, butis deriv'd 
From'th ſpring of Princely anceltry;agd th'art 
The wealthy (torchouſe of their fortunes too. 

Char. Las! what are —_—_ what the owner makes them* 
3 Oc 
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Of themſelves nothing,only as we uſe them, 
Are good or bad, a bleſſing or a curſe : 

Val. But then their vertues, by athriftic providence, - 
Areall ſumm'd up inthybleſtſelfe, and make thee 
A happineſſe which if mjoy'd muſt bee _. 
Beſtow'd by gift, becauſe above all purchaſe, 

(har: No (my Yalenzo,) vertne'sraviſh't hence, 
Charintha's (trarhpetted ; her name is rank't - 
Frh vulgar breath, *mong(t common proltitares; 
Pardon, (my love) ſhall't never wed thy ſhame, 


Thy jealouſie. 
ng haſt learn'd. 
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Vat. Charintha, thou art cruell,a 
An art to wound to'th death, yet keepe alive 
W hom thou haſt kilPd, Obe '$an ſpeedy in 
Thy execution,and when I come below: 
And walke thoſe fields, that hapleffe lovers trace, 
I will report thee nulde, ſoft asthe Turtle in her downe. 
Char. W hat meanes Valenzo ? | 
Fat. Perhapsreport has injur'd mee, and noysd 
That I was jealous of Charintha's love ; 
And you contriv'd this plot to make mee hate you ; 
Or,if you ſhould repent, (as well you may, ) 
Your favours ſo 1ll plac*'e, npon a fabjeR 
So poore and worthlefle; take *em backe againe, 
Live happy in a better choyce, Charintha, 
{Pardon my love, fhall't yever wed thy ſhame.) 
Char. Farre,farrebe fach a thonght ! 
Pier. Your bothabuy'd, 
Grofſely abugd: Uri politicke plots 
May meete an eye, that candiſcerne of objeds 
Farre ſubtler than they are; come, come, 


"Way with this paſſion, Love has ſomerhing elſe 
To employ youn : 
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Vat. TiYaſt rob'd mee of aſoule :=— (Kiſſes 

Char: Take in this kifſe mine in exchange againe. \ Fntev 
Ser, That's my Lady Sir, Fung: 
Fur, There take it I fay ; | Serv- 


Fer. 


The Fatall Vnion! If 

Ser. My office will ſcarcedeſerve it. Exit Serv, 

Pier. Fungoſe, as | wiſh'tzhe is Urfprr'ragent, this will con- 
firm my relation;let's ſtep afide., (Yal- Pier /fep behinde the Arras.) 

Fun. Ha | What are theſe ? Preſto, be gone ; they are va- 
niſh't: men of office theſe, — and nwſt be rewarded. ----» 
Madame.---- 

Char, Comegto your buſinefle. a (2h 

Fung. Slife the Ladie's rampant : { «fde.) ſoft and faire, 
two words to a bargaine,, now will I ſeeme tonegleR her, 
and ſhele ſtreight court mee. 

Char. Sure the man's mad, 

Fung. Not with love, ſweete Lady ; I can hold diſcourſe 
with your Ladiſhip, under the loſſe of my little wits. 

Char: A blelt ſecurity; but your errand, your errand,Sir. 

Fung: Whatdo'e take mee for ?a foote-poſt . 

Char, Some ſuch thing. 

Fang: GoCe,Y area —-— Q 

Char: W hat ? 

Fung: A merrily diſpos'd Lady : but faith, what doe you 
thinke ſweete, I have a grant of his Lordſhips reverſion. 

Char, Of caſt ſuits, | hs 

Fang. La you now, you woyld make meangry; pretty piece 

g-12y Pr &4 


of ingenuity ; you underſtand mee, was his ſhip whol- 
ſome ?. . 
Char:Stop his month, he breathes infe&ion. F Enter Val: 
Val: Traytour . Pier: draw. 
» Pwer: Devlll. (kar him, | 
Fan: Oh! oh! I'me dead, Pine dead; me dead. (dies. 
Val. Dares he abuſe me to my face?----- Pityp 


Charintha's fame than I, thenher Falenzo. 
Nor ſhall the cauſe,butrhe revenge be mine; 
Ile ſhew my rage can flow as well asthine. PP Is 
E xennm. (Val.with his [word ar awne, 
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ACT-11,SCEN: VI. 


*Or/. Th'alt told a pretty ſtory ; - -----weepe no more, 
7 ſee the Cupids angry inthine eyes, 
T hat with thy teares,ttaſt quench't their burning arrowes ; 
Spare '<m untill th'art old;and {pend *em then 
Oa:thy whole ſtocke of finnes : thou play'ſt the tyrant ; 
Androb'(|t thy ſelfe of all that beauteous treaſure, 
Nature in(truted thee withall, 
Sy/: Ah mee !. | 
Would I had never hadiie,that alone 
Has onely caus'd myegriefe : 
©r/: T hou art paſſionate, 
_ $yl. The virginsloy'd my innocence, andit 
When I was yet a child. 
Ur/. So thou told'{t mee boy: 
But after thou arriv*d'lt ith S3c3/y, 
ow far'd itwith thee ? 
$71: Jadge Sir, by theſe teares. 
.. Vr:Did thy friend leave thee? 
'; Sy7. Yes;and the world too; 1 know hee watrld not have 
beene ſounkind elle. 
_Ur/. Then went'it thou to the Princefie, 
S$yl. dreliefe from her. 
_ Urſ. Why did'ſt not returnef; . 144 Al 
. Syt:'Twag told mee there, my Parents fireightway dyed, 
Ur/: Thou ſhalt have new ones.royall ones my boy ; 
A Princely payre, that pride them in their youth, 
And innocent ſweetneſle 3 whoſe Mazeſties ſhall ſhed 
As vigorous rayes onthe, a8 0n the. iflue, 
Th'enſuing nuptiall-promiſestoipring 
From their owne loynes.':; - 
_ $y{;Thofe are favours Sirs 
"That become them to give, not me to take. 
- | V+{i Thou haſt deſerv'd them boy,Ca/antha ipea —_ 
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_ Felicia, whilſt thon wiſh'ſt it! now thou haſt 


The Fatall Ynion.. 


A miracle of love and piety; . 

Is paſſionate in thy praiſe, all ro win 
AﬀeQion from the Prince to thee, dry up 
Thoſe teares ; which till this time did never flow 
Offenſive unto any : wp ef] 

This day is conſecrate to mirth and Hymen, 

'Tis fione to weare a frowne , or folded brow; 

For evety ſmile, thou lend*ſt them now, they'l pay 

A thouſand, backe againe : Exit, Urſini- 


Sy/. Alarge requitall!— 
A Caile from my Ferrando? oh 'twas heaven, 


Obtain'd it, 'tisa hell; the antidote 
Is now become my poylon : Tyrant love 
That ſport'lt thee at the paines, thy Martyrs feele 
And mak'it thy falve apply'd, wound when t'ſhould heales 


Exit, 
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ACT. 189 SCEN. | # oh 


Ferrando, Urſfins, Calantha, eAlph: 
Viotetta, Florinda, $ylvio. 


Fer, Come my Calaniha,to conſummate that joy, 


Ran 


X 


By mutuall yowes before the Altar made, 


W hich thy returne to life, to health, and reaſon, 
Hath begun in me; thoſe minates which bring 
Ls any good, are ſwift and fleeting, and 
Once palt not to be recall'd, who knowes 


Whether heaven will till be bountifull; 


{ al. Or ſmileupon this haſty Union: 

Fer, Yes royall mayde, they. have prepar'd thee for it, 
By the addition of new, warmth and {ſtrength : | 

Cal. For more ſorrowes; pray let's backe, this day 


i 


{ here's ſomething whiſpers to me) will prove fatall. 


Fer. Urſmi, ee ſhe weepes! 
I've tooke thee from a fea of ik (my Fenn) 


Ang 


24 The Fatall Vnion. 
And thou art dropping wet yet. KIG If 
Sy/. *Tis ominous, this might have bin my martiage day; 
But heaven forgive, and proſper him. (aſide 
Fer, Create @Sun»thine,” ' | 
With thine owne ſmiles thou mayſt; and dry thee in'tr 
Let the dull Negro dive to fetch thee Tewells, 
Theſe ſcatter'd feedes of pearle, are all too rich 
And pompous for ornament; the leaſt of theſe 
Thy fond'negle@has dropt, would purchaſe heaven. | 
Cal. Blame not my pious thrift; Tſhed them for'e ; 
Thither my journey rends, I ſhortly ſhilll arrive there, 
Fer. Thou yeelditroo mach to paſſion! 
(al, Theſe rites, | | | 
(If we may credit what ourdreamesfyte-rell, ) 
Will turne to funerall obſequies, for fuch' 
This morning,(when your carcfull art had bound 
_ My (enſesup.) fancy preſented 'em. 
Methought I ſaw,..... .-...- 
Aurora from the Eaſt come weeping up, 
Wrapt in nights fables, and the following day 
Pac't ſlowly on, ia griefes fad hvery; 
The penlive windes ſigh'd forth a falemne dirge, 
And ſtrove to blow our marriage tapers out ; 
When you Urþni joynd inthe folemmrte, 
I aw you looke, like $ieily's pale gholt, + 
Broke from the hollow Caverns of theearth; 
This hand Ferrando,at each gentle tonch 
Mouldred to aſhes; on:yourhip there ſate' 
A froſt, which whenT taſted firaight convey'd 
' An icy chilnefſe thorough every-joynt; 
The (tammering Prieſt methought miſtooke the rites, 
And ſtead of thoſe ure uſ'd atnuptialls, 
Sung a ſhort requiem to out ſouſes, committed 
All that was lefr of us, to the earth; our laſt | 
Cold bed. | | | | 
Alph. 1 warrant you Ladics,this was becanſe ſhe Hy alone; | 
you ſhould adviſtherbetrer,” 77 OE 
, VUr/. Twas 


, 


as. # 


Ys 
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Ur/. 'Twas the intemperance of your diſeaſe  »* 


Suggeſted theſe Chimera's. 
Fer. And with itthey are fled. 
Cal, No, no Ferranao ; 


mn 


I've ſinn'd againſt my fathers ghoſt; ere yet” 
His royall corps hadflept twoflent Moones = 
T'thy peacefull earth, or cre I had payd downe 


juſt tribute of my teares, I've chang” 


gd my fables 


For a gay nuptiall garment, whoſe lightour-fide 

Denotes the looſenefle of alighter minde, 

To which griefe ſhould have bin perpetuall gueſt. 
Fer, Urge itno more, thy miſery's Virgin Queene 

Are powerfull with me, and have taught this brea(t 


A ſad repentance. | 
Cal. Can thou Ferranas then 


Fer, I can, that I have wrong'd thy innocence, 


KilPd thy father. 


Cal. O take me to tay foule, wee'l mingle fighs, 


And teares, which till flow 


OM us, 


As if the motion were but one; and thoſe 
So frequent, that the ſtones, which cloth his duſt, - 
Shall ſoften into turfe, from whenceſhall ſpring . 


A bed of flowers, creeping about rhe gra 


VC, 


As if they'd (trew themſelves upon tum, then 
W hither, that men might thinke we wept for them. 
Fer. Yet pardon Love, whenever Iremember 


He was a Prince, a Prince of equall power, 


And ſtrength with him he wr 


A barre betwixt our loves, or _ 
Our hopes of mutuall enjoyment ; that 


3 rharhe once ſtoad 
mockt 


For his owne peevidb humaur, he would ruine 
The edifice, that wehad built to honour, 


I glory in the a, | 


Cal. Take pitty on me courteous death 
My thoughts are growne more terrible then thou! 
I am monltrous, a prodigy innature, one with 


Him,that was my-fathers _ 
F 3 


erer. 


Fer, Royall 


. 36. The Fatall /mon. 


Fer, Royall my Queene? 
"Tis the exceſle of picrie, 
The errour of your duty, that thus wrongs 
The juſtice of my cauſe, 

Cal. Yet you might have ſpar'd | 
His life, and made ir your juſt praiſe,that you 
Could conquer, and not kill : 

Fer. He was fo cager inthe purſuite of the foe, 
W hen firſt herouted us, that willingly. : 
Heran upon my ſword, tharttood roppofe 
His haſte, and \met a death in{tead of viRory. 

Ur/. Nay rather we may fay,that he met both 
Who triumphs over life; and all the miſery's 
That too officiouſly attend upon it; | 
Crowne his pale ſtatira, with viRorious wreaths, 
And call his unkinde fate, his happmeſle ? 
His fall was honourable, Kings like other men 
Travell to death; they goe 7th” common roade, 
Are in their end as le of paine 
As the baſe peaſants, whom they by and by 
Ft? grave arc equall with; cher only priviledge 
Ts in their executioner, who would not rather 
Fall under a Kings hand; than yeeld his life 
Lp to a weake difeafe, a.Feaver, Gont, 
Or grating Stone, which had he miſt this ſtroke, 
Might ftreight have ſeiz'd him; and bave rob'd him of 
The glory of his end? 

Cal. I cannot yteld , 1 
So farre to reaſon, but I = muſt tooke 
Upon you, as an enemy to Szriy; 
A: him that kill'd my Aroma - fo hate you; 
Yet I muſt love you too : when firlt we mer 
Together in your Tent, both arm'd (you know ) 
I would have fought,” nay, and have kitl'd you roo, 
(Could skill or (trength have done it, fome I had 
Of both;) yer I meant not to. ſurvive you, 
Nor ſhould I neede t'have made another wound 


-, 
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Tolet mine ownelite out, I'dedyed with yours. | 
Fer: Ur fins thou mult quit ſome interelt in-my love, 
Calantha —— 
Urſe. Deſervesitall; 
'Twereaſinne no lefſe than facri b 
To rob her & th leaſt part of your afteRions. 
Fer: My faculties are growne 
' Allto one power,call'd love,and you engrofle it 
Wholeto your ſelfe; yer have itſtill entire 
Tomy Catantha,'tisa divers flame, 
That burnes mee, yet but one, each takes it's difference; 
And being from the obje&, be you ltill 
My friend, & thou my love, whom when we have once joyn'd 
Unto our amorous folds, thus we will move 


And of our armcs make a new ſpheare for love. 
Exennt, with along flouriſh. 


ACT: HI. SCEN:IIL 
Gretti. Caſſio. 


Grut,-- This way ? to'th Temple faiſt? 
Caſſ: Married by.this ; | 
The Prince is fierce and cager in's deſires , 
Impatient of delay. 
Grat, But ſeem'd not ſhe unwilling ? (nicenefſe, 
Caf. There appear'd ſomewhat more in her,thanin a virgin 
They are here; —— T hey returne from the Temple) F louriſh. 
Urſ: The Prieſt has done his office, all delights 
The married have a priviledge in, are yours : 
Be bold inthe enjoyment , whatere while 
Was term'd a loofeneſle in deſire, is now 
A vertuous thought: thoſe flames which cloth your Soules 
Arechaſt and holy,dalliance is yoar devotion. 
Fer. Yet yon my Royall faire, can weare mec at 
A carefull diſtance, tremble at each touch 
Ofhand or li hr it you feard a rapes: 


—— Diſplay this beauteous treaſxe, lovely ſweete 
F 3 And 
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And let theſe flowers which dwellupon thy checke, 
Like thoſe proud Maja weares, 1'th ſnyling ides - 
Blaze wild and open= ſee |! they are freſh and lively, 
Their odour flies to heaven in ſacrifice! | (kiſſing bes, 
wt Pme thy rivall;--and will ſhare thy -tmmcenſe : 
weete as the purple ſmoake' ariſing from 
The Phcenix funerall pile, or Sontherne breath 
Perfum'd with all Arabia's ſpiceries. mY: 
Flo: Good my Lotd-! you will too much indeare us to you 
_ with your courteſies. | 
Viol: And being ſtraygers we are apt to betraduc't: 
Our good names are precious,they are all we have left 
Unconquerd. 
Ur/ſ: Hymen appland's this early piety: 
The doves that drive the chariot of loves Queene, 
Are ſwift in motion.and thoſe happy troopes, 
Which watite upon hertriumphs, mak'r.their (trife 
Which ſhall out-runne the other, thoſe that lagge 
Cupid will whip with roſesto the Altar. 
Gat: Henceforth { my Lord) Imuſt attend your will, 
| Tetme but drop a teare or two upon 
My father's duſt, and with his memory 
Fle bid farewellto griefe. | 
Ur/. This vault containes tt. 
Fer; Letus pay our laſt duties. 
'UVr/. The Quire attends without. 


eA Tembe diſcovered: ec. 
Song within. | 
Chor: Nobleſt bodies are but guilded clay ; 
/ 45 pr ney 
But the precious ſhining rinde ; 
The inmoſtrottenneſſe remaines behind, 
1. Kings, on earth though god: they be, 


Tet in death are wile as we; © 


He, a thouſand; King before, 


The Fatall Paion., 


Now # vaſſall unto move. 

2. Vermine now inſulting tye, 
end dig for Diamonds in eacheye ; | 
whiſ ſt the ſcepter braring band 
{armot their inroades withſtand, 

3. Here doth one in odoxrs wade © | 
By the regall #ntftion made, 


While another dares to gnaw 
On that tongue, his peoples law, 
Chor: Fooles! ah fooles are we, who ſo contrive, 
And do frrve 
In each gaudy ornament, ' 


Who fhall his corys in the beſt diſs preſent. 


Fer: 'Tis well; enough is wept for S*ci/y ; cheare u 
We have other vowesto dy. as heme Lane " 
Astheſe : we made themat the Altar ;and 
If we performe them not, ſhall forfeit all 
Our atter joyes:- remove thofe objeRs there ; 
| Wehavenouſe of fables now; they breed 

Melancholy thoughts ; we will be loud , 
And big in mirth,as full of pride as noyſe, 
Till wee draw enviec on ourrevels ; which 
Nor fate, nor the dull ſtoicke ſhall controule , 


Whoſe fullen faithis the diſeaſe of's ſoule. 
E xennt qvith a flouriſh. 


ACT:1lHI., SCEN. 18. 
Bentsvogho. 


Bent: Revenge! wer't thou more ugly than ere Painter 
Lunb'd witch or fury, I could kifle thee now, 
For thy ſo opportunely prompting mee ; 
Theſe brace of Courtiers here, my trim complotters, 
Have try'd my skill upon their bodies; and now 
I'me dearer to them, then theis confeflour, 
Both theſe have fworne to further my deligne, 
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I have againſt this Lord, this dotard;who = 
Hath heat his blood fo with carouſing healths, 
That he's grawne wild and furious; belceves 
His ſtrength more able in theſe love-firkes, 
Than when he was1!'th pride, and {gr of youth ; 
Himare theſe two, according to inſtrutions 

Leading into the ſnares,that Pve ſpread for him ; 

Into which,if they, and blind fortune conduct him, 
Ile uſe him lefle gently, than I waulda noyſe F Ext. Caf. 
Ofgowty-cheek*ttrumpetters: =They'r here. } Grae. Alph. 
Fle be with you (treight. —— Exit Bent, 

eAlph Hymen is now predomanant ; the Starres 

Will have it ſo; I muſt and will bemarried. Grar. Married? 
eAlph: Yes, yes, you ſhall have favours, favours, Gentle- 
menFbring mee but to the fight ofa woman , Fle clap ap a 
match with her, and tobed ftreight; and if I don't outdoe 
Heresles at his thirteenth labour, cut of my dainty dow ſets, 
and feed dogs with*em. | 

(aff. Hee deflour'd fifty virgins in one night, I hope you 
won't marry ſo many. 

Alph. Yes, and thou wilt get ſo many th Kingdome, fifty ? 
what's fifty? Ple have a monopoly of *em, get 'em all with 
child with males, and they ſhall-be borne with beards on. 

Caſſ. Thexe mighthave bin-ſome likelyhood of this once, 
but now you are old. | 

Alp. Old? hathathe!Gr«tts, Grates,doſt heare him? halha! 
he!prithec how old*how old doſt thinke?have I not a warm 
moiſt paime? do's not my pulſe beat ſtrong,and healthy? 

Grut. The flowines of yaurblood, that downy chin , and 
theſe full veines, ſpeake you = ſome twenty, Sir. | 

Atp: And of complexion ſanguine,Iknow it by my dreams. 

Grxt.The roſe-buds now areblooming on your cheekes, 
And ope themſelves into a erimfon bluſh ; 

This haire:carles uplike wire, and and fpeakes you luſty, 
Your {trengrth4s bold,and daring. | 
Alp. Beleeve it, Tmea wanton. 

| Caf. Comelet's ro a-wencb then. 


Crt, ; 


' Graz. Hang marrying, Cit a flavery ! 
Caf. A meere purgatory / lids 
Gree, An hell to be bounde co, one, and ſhee prove falſc,ug- 
ly, or loude, when wee may enjoy our liberties, totake or 
leave *©m,asS our | crves usz;havethe choice beautyes 
runne into our armes, and every night a freſh one. 

Alph. Hey 1toa'Wenceh croaWencht San ! 
now an I were King it ſhouldbee treaſon for any ſabje&trs 
marry. Ti | 

Caf. Allow *em but Wenches, and fwill be we cnough. 

Alph. Or tolye witha Woman, © © 

{aſ. How would you doe for ſubjects then ? 

Alph. Perhaps ag I had a minde to*t, Ide ger all my ſubjeRs 
my ſclfe, ba ! what (ayſt thou tor, Grate? 

Grat, | ay tis fit, you hgve a minde.. (Enter Bentiv., 

Alph\. Bentivoglio ! wee are friends, come thou ſhalt along 
withns, to wench, old trangdido, toa wench,and thou ſhalr 
ſo bumfiddle her, 

Bent. Nay,good my Lord,touch no more upon chat ſtring; 
but d'ce heare @ I came to carry you to one. 

Alph. Art right ?artright? old boy 1 theſc Phyfitiansare 
notable jerkers, come, where's their rendez-vous ? 

Bent, In my Lodgings. 

<Aliph, Hathow many?—bow many ?.---whatsthat there ? 

Bent: Adranght to provoke. 

Cafſſ. —--Sleepe. . (4þat) | 

eAlph. Nay good Bemtivogho give it mee, a whole one, a 
whole one | | 

+ Bent. Be moderate ; you'le take the next beggar you meete 
Ciſe ; & then the Ladyes expeRatian yonder will be fruſtrate. 
eAlph. Ha ! ha ! he 1 Super naculum1my old bully lively, 
ey authentick Dex, {oule of pleaſure ; line of life ; ler's roo'r; 
_ a violent fit o'tch {udden.” a dozenCalentures are an ague 

*r ; rwemty Juleps will not coole one wiſh. | 

Bent. Let's have him tc bedquickly,and bcle him warme; 
Bonum erit (i ſudaverit, 


Grus. Foh | hisbreath _ oth Univerſity. - 


Bent, 
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cheſe Tully ©ago him;& if he have cotirage ons 
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Val. Vi ne! rs f 3 14. 
UOr/. The injury LI anvivt any way conſcious,” —— 


bon lyeſt; 
ET a + miſchiete, has, F 
\ > 0.» Bnterhe Guard with Pierg,ahey 


ſeize 0n Yelenzo. o& exewnss '. | 
ACT. II, SCEN. Vi; 
£- *" Fiolyt6, Elorinda, 


- 1Pjol. Madame ! have view theſe eater dar 
Sweetely conſpi? withnarure, to. make vp 


Ape? _y 
] Looking upon exd for - 
wT_.: ing” 


Viol. What do' C 
Flor, Pretty i 
Tohave theſe dotferocude mor!{feRturesto us. 
Viol. Yet Madame, you can finde in your heartto freade 


X Teelrny fu mach da an; (Þ 
'As Hef 


Por, Yes 1can, © 
Yer Ttarne, et — binde's entup, 
'Mhone pur hor 1dr we IRR 
Viol. , 
'1PPor. erin of verde lcafe, 
Imprinted there, at natures Feet | 
Vil. Whatthinke you of this 


Flor; 


L 
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Flor: Ie figures inhocence. 
FViot: Weare it nearbofome.. 
Flom Innocence jndeed -- - -- 
Shoald be the breaſts faire individuall mates 
Viol, It willbecome you well. 
Flor: So will this crawng Imperial your head, 
Pray ſtick it there. .- 
=Ar 1 hould berhe envic of the Com then, ny 
T'is a pretty flower, what think you if I it tothe Prin- 
Flor: Fit,very apt and fie, Lady, not ( cell 
A xgift,as this were for a Lord, an bony-fuckle, . 
The amorous woodbindes ab dloting i cmblemes love; 
Viol, Y ou would not have us makelove ? 
Fler, This — wy —_ bin __Y of; 
Viol. And prattyg'd ? i Yes, and practis'd, 
Vil, Sare I ſhould neverdo't. 
Flor, No Madame ? why are not men creatures 
As worthy Courtſhip,aswee ? 
Yul, Ohbur we are nu" ! 
Flor: Oh! but weare prou 
Viel. Shall Itake't on — experience? F 
Flor. Or your owne:-- hal w 13 that ? 
Song within, 


My heart ir big with grieft, _ = 46a iuf, 
Both fruits of oy entre t 
Breake firſt my nd wilhe 
mee 
The welcow ſt and woſt ry 
Tuter Mviowith aLuts, 


$1. Hence my delight! thou art garn'd traytour to mee : 
Thy s convey'd a poyfon to My cates, 
And they dranke deeply of t;= yet 
Alas it was my ſelte,my inward 
Throwne from the ſoule in hs,cthat made 
Thy ſound infeRtious ; 'ris with that as guilt, 
It Sow ſtill greater as'ris batne about, 
And poyſons every thing ſhould worke it's cure- 
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Viol. Is not this Sylvio, Calantha's Page ?. 
Flor, Alover growne ?las innocence.' 
How finely forrow ſhewes there— ! That; that paſſion 
Is well exprefl't ; now figh;then knock the 
Viol, Ler's uſe the benefit of this ſhade, to hide 
Our ſelves, and feeretly acquainted grow © | 
With the blacke (toric of his ſad miſhap. 
Syl. Felicia, I | 
How has thy name, thy ſelfe,thy friend deceiv'd thee | 
Thar onely werrt acquainted with the ſound 
_Of happineſſe ; mock*t with a falſe report, 

Into a reallmifery ; whoſe cafte nature . 

(The greateſt foc unto'it ſelfe, was flatter'd) 

Our of a virgin treaſure; and then left 

Rifled of all; but (what griefe now is preying on) 

A haplefſe life == yet cruell theefe,ch'aſt left 

So mnch of thee behind; as ſhall hereafter 
Tell to theaworld a darke and gloomy tale 

Of thy blacke peryury. 

. Flor, Raldo's heriddle,” 
Or play with griefe ? 
Yiot: No 'tis too like a truth. 
Sylv. Me thinkes each thing - 

I meete withall upbraids my fond credulity; 

The ſoaring larke hovers aloft th aire, 

At diſtance from th'tnchanting glaſſe, thar Courts 
Her to her ruine/ the fearefull Guaile 
Suſpedts and ſhuns the muſicke of the pipe 
That ſings her into fetters. 
Onely poore T am illier than rhefe; 
Witneſſeth'untimely ſwelling of this wombe 
Pregnant to my CO Hay hid 
In yonder thicket,the brambles gently fwell'd, 
And hid my ſhame, which yet eachtriviall winde 
Burt dallying with, perfwaded frommy covert ! 
And left mee naked to heaven's eye; the boughs 
Ofthe next willow clang abour my head, 


$ 


Excellent. 
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As if they'd knit themſelves into a garland, - 
| Which I ſhould wearefor my for lover, 
Flor. Very pretty ! 
Viol. _ _ _ 
S$ytv: Oh you the weake ſipporters of my woes, 
why do'e faile mee now at teſtneed ? 
Beare mee ar leaſt into fome hollow cave 
W here I may dic,free from an after ſcorne; 
And not when 1 amdead,be found the ſhame 
Of our traile ſex;= Oh! I faint,and fall, 
Juſt like the early branches of fome tree; 
W hoſe haſty fa 'p fhootes into early fruit, 
- Till the o're- laden boughs cracke with the weight , 
Ere yet they bee full ripe. —— (ſtagger r off. 
Flor: 1 amamaz'd, a woman ! 
Viol.Some Lady here o*th Court, Flelay my life on't; 
Let's to the Princefle and informe her of it. E xeant. 


ACT.IHN.SCEN, VE. | 
| Ferrando,Urſini.(Valenzo,Picro,with guard about them.) 


Fer :;—Let mee eternally pertſh-to honour, 
If their heads anfwer not tor this foule inſolence. 
Ur/: Though'rbe fin of thar portentous bulke, 
That *tſtartles all the gods, and juſtice ſelfe 
Wakes from a long dead lethargie to meete it 2 
Yet Kings are greatasthey,and fpight of fate 
Or rigorous lawes, may triumph in their mercy» 
Fer: Away with *em to execution; 
Him,and his fellow murderer,away: 
| —Pardon a Traytour ? L 
- - Ur/:Thongh you might urge,'twere treaſon of that height, 
Thatnone but they could thinke of,much lefle at: 
That murder cries for murder,blood for blood: 
That he whoſe innocence they facrific'd 
To their mad fury, was your loyall ſfubjeQ; 


This on your marriaze day —— to affront Hymen. 
FE ah G3 And 
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And when your nutptiall trogch burnt brighteſt, dead ir 
With bloud, ima alickly:g ing taper : 
That they ſhould dare aflault me !-— 1'th' Court --- - 
One whom your goodneſle has bin pleat'd:to-looke 
Into a life, and hanours;, rh ate, 
Oaly to interpoſe my feltt betweene, 
And meet all dangersthbat are ſhot at you. 
Fer, *Twas a murder | 
Intended on our-perſon , but that Heaven ----- 
Ur/. Was jult in the prevention ; True it —_ be a, 

And were it, yet upon ſubmathion 
Such faults have beene remieced. 

Fer. Away with tm, Fie heareno more. © ” 
Val. Downe holy anger!---+- (fide ) 
One word, and Fme gone— you'we my Soveraigne, 
And there's divinitie worne in thatticle, 
Which I adore, and thinke my ſelfe as happy | 
» In this ſo early doome,(ince you are pleat'd with'r, 
As heaven had ſpoke it; though not till old age, 
When nature claim'd it as a due | Yet Sir 
Be gentle to my memory; andif 
At any time my crimes appeare before you, 
Freſh in your thought, to ſtaine my Heraldrie, 
The happy mention of my vertuons acts, 
From ſome that love my duſt, ſhall rife to. pleade 
My innocence—; and may you never live 
To curſe th* untimely hand, or houre that rob'd you 
Of ſo much loyaltic!—for you Urfins— 
If ere your name ſhall fall in mention, when 
Icome1'th other world, expe& me not 
Your friend; Ifeare me, I-ſhall tell fad tales 
In th'eares of heaven;—Farewell— Exeunt Val. Pier. 


er. Impudent Traytour! with a guard. 
Ur/. Yer till I dare be good ; and ſpighr of all 
His hate, or malice to me, thus ſtand. up 


To begpge his life. 


Fer, Notafter-ſo much injury? | 
Or if VF £39 
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Ur. Yes, if Valenzo dare be Ginifall Ril]/ 


| In wrongs, it ſhall be call'd my piety | * 


To ſuffer. | 

Fer. Thart all goodneſſe;—for thy fake 
Wee'le mixe ſomig'mercy withourdoodme, - 
He that ſubmits firſt to thee, has his pardon, 
See jultice done on th'other; this ſentence 
Shall tand irrevocable;— Exit, Fer. 

Urſ. Thu ſentence ſtand irrevocable? 
Plague to your eafie nature! — | | 
Ha! this 'tis to over-aQt; how have Talmoſt fool'd my4elt,our 
Of my owne plors; (He that doth firſt ſubmit?) 
1 were in a fine caſenow, if Piero | F 
Should not accept a life on this condition, 
Fle ſend to him—{«ffo! Grutti! who waites there? — 

(Exit Vrſom. 
| (4lantha, Sylvio, Flor, Vial. 


Cal. Ladies, pray abſent your ſelves a while; — (Ex; Viel- 
— With child? impuentwhore! to what curi'd } Flor, 
Have thy ſinnes ſwolne thee? (lumpe . 

$71. Oh, me miterablel 

Cal, Hence igratewretchl thathaſt abuſ'd my favours 
So farre, till thou haſt made a fin of charitie *: 

—Ha! doſt weepe? — 
My rare difſembler/ thoſe teares which art hath taught 
To flow, carry more ſmfull cunning in 'em, 


[Then thoſe the flattering Syrens weare upon 


Their cheekes, when they court man to ruine + 
Yet tell me ere you gve, whom haverthoſe lookes 
Beguil'd, and train'd into your finfull armes. 
$3/. You mult prepare your ſelfe for a fad tory then; 
Cal. Yes, like enough, a tateas fad, and difmall 


| Asthat of Troy, and as mach truth in't too / 


Quickly, diſpatch, before my anger prove 
Too maſeuline!-—and be modeſt in'th relation. 
Sy. You'le 


$5 $0222 ca " . 
: - . - 
hy PTR FITS YU : 6 —_ o Mar war _ IE > EnerrrndÞ mer rene Pay's aw | yt > =» eater 
EEE.” CA IE=E: <a—_wfcg. Aw or em ag nn otra an on, 7 CCC PREELIILES I 
Aioob Don Nor nh i» oy _ we _— "wee Biogen er eremnctd. > - ay = 55-535" IV le pI 2 pn 2 = _ | 
SS Te = 3 as = | 
ba 


48 The Fatall Pnion: 
S$y/. You'le wiſh't untold. © | ink 
Cal, Undone I doe! but why 
This tedious circumſtance? it do's mvolve 
Your guilt. 8 SEO abs 3h 
S$yl, Know then,that when I was my (clic | 
My name was=—,'' © 1 Ob CNY 
Cal. What? "1, 
$y01. Felicia! f '# 
al. eAlberto's daughter? JL1N | 
S$yl. Yes his=that was once Alberto \. | 
Derazxe's farre-fam'd|Marqueſte; till 5 J 
His cruell Maſterſciz*d on's hfe, and honours, \. 
At his returne from S*c:ly Ith-firſt warres; 
Where he receiv'da fatall overthrow. 
Cal. He was ination bald, and valiant! 
However fartune wrought him'this diſgrace ; 
S$y1. Here! here began my miſery. 
Cal. Proccede, truſt me I now begin to pitty thee. 
Sy. Then let me die without your farther knowledge 
my miſhap ; twill benjurious | 
Unto my aſhes, and diſturbe their quiet; 
I know it will; . | 
Cal. Nay,prithee tell me, come,and Fle weepe with thee. 
$71. You'le have cauſe enoughere I've done; 
Therefore don't kear'tr; . | | 
Cat. Is there ought in't concernes me? 
$31. Too much! 
Cat. Nay, then1 muſt, and will have all the tory, 
Or thinke thee a foule proſtitute. 
S$y/. 'Tis thus then! : 
——Yet do:nt beleeve megday-that I was mad, 
Diſtrated with my-ſorrowes, that my words 
Fell ſo-uneven from me,-you miltooke 
The ſenſe ;. ſay any thing, ——— IM 
Cal. Come, come, I know thou wilt tell truth? 
$37. Or may I never finde peace hereafter!  _, 


C(«/. How I feare 
Whether 


—” a= — 
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Whether this ſtory tends? 
S$yl. The King Madame, + 
| Ferrando ; —— —(Scizc 2s Counceonadeah, 
- Or I ſhall poyſon all het joyes;) 
Cal. Ha ! what of him ? 
Be ſudden, or, I{weare by my juſt anger, 
Fle ſtreight rip up the cradle of thy.luit, 
The den where all chy looſe adultery's- | 
Were a&tcd z(tjirchicach corner of thy wombe, 
That keepes a record of thy villanyes 4 | 
S$yl. Ferrando was theauthorofmy fall t:: 1 
Cal. More lying then that &vill Genim (K/oke ber, & Exit. 
That wrought the cr mavs fall /: 


Syl. Ferrando;{ ohloh{( Swoons). 4 Eater ag ine Calanchy/ 


Cat. Thourebell paſſion jealouſy !whaz mean'ſt thou. ; 
To tumulg in my breaſt;?-—ha// yet whyacef. | 121, 
Why mgy vet he befalſe? ,; 211m 1 

$34. Oh! oh{ ob?) 

Cal. Tis fo! —Felicia'! —ſhe's ne, Ge'sgooe! | 
Hclpe there, Flarinds { Violertra!{ Ladyes': 1, > 1, 1597 
Soc—ſhe begips 0 brearhz—lookeyp Felon! "HMM 

$yl. Where am1? C4445 4 86 

Cal.. Here, —a medall? this confirms; IN | 
Ferrando and Felicia!  - | | Gs 

$yl. Ha?thePrincefle7 

he rew me but [*ve had afcarcfull dreame [ 

I hope t' was but a dreane; © ff 
Cal No ; - I now all, : 

Ferrando s falſe, as ſtayo' d wth fin, and perjugy. 

As howling-Ghoſts 
Syt. Good Madame don't affright mc; 

Your fancy*sdarke and gloomy. 
Cal. Yes all hell; - 

Is there at worke conttivinga revenge; 6h ly 121 
S$yl. Revenge? for whom2,. 1. : + bo 
Cal. No matter whom ;—7Burtell me | y 

How, and with whart falſe ores.) he won thee firſt, 
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To his looſe ſheets. 
-$yl, Vletcllyou ; but you firſt 
Shall promiſe mg 1otreadenoorher way 
To your revenge and mine, the ſhall leade you in. 
Au. I doe: 
Let's fit, and heare it alle} © 
$zi. Whillt yer Albevee liy'd 
As great in favour asin bloud, the g 


O'ch Court of Napter,trowour'd with deyly viſits 


From his Prince ; t'was ty unhappy deftiny, 
(Foole that I was to be{aerednlous?y - 


Toreceive many favours from Ferrando; 
Which I interpretedi'th way oflove; | 
Him ad yourdee yon) Father Sy, Mi 
Him, our ; ( s 
After your plighteditroths, emo wh 
Ls'd betwixc Prince, and Prince, woald breake 4 off, 
>, Which caus'd a ſudden warre u A's his Country; . 
In which ” 
Was ſent chiefe general z'the K1 being fore'e 
Now to withdraw big publickvi MapnC.; 
Totetlic reg went acceſle - Þ* | 54s; 
Ciparcly to mi 8; and that to0'"” ©: © 
4 OY 1th.darke, leſt happily he m 
Be knowne to an mm of fey lervants z = 
After his many proteſtations 
Of his faire meaning, I at _ conſaied - - 
Toler him ſtale the fruit, he durſt not 6wnet 


Tv» % 


WhenereIu he ro peas} 1 
He anſwer'd, that was but atricke of ſtars, | 
A faire pretence to coloir iis deſipme; - 


And mak't ſeeme glorious, inttieeye oth workdy 
Thar he warr'd fora Kingdome, nor a _——_ 
Onely intreated me, thay Bforte;* 

ne bertly 


And not ſo much asina fi 
To'ch day, what on@lp mn oraſlons of, 


Ll. Yowcondiltendod ? | 
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S$yt. Willmgly 0 C9 37 
My father i'th meane while returnes defeated; 
For which the King led on by ,feiz'd 


His life and honours;theie con on his 
Now favourite Ur/iz# the fleete-re-inforc't, 


He himſclfe the ſerond:timein perſon 
Went generall of the- forces, conquer'd Sicily, 
And ſlew your father on Mefſina's plaines;  * 
Laſt brought you away captive. -, 
Cal.But how cam'it thouto Court in Sicily ? 
Thou told'ſt another ſtory then: : F 
Sy: For that v21f 
I crave your pardon, *twasall the untruths -»- 
My lite hey ere bin charg'd wich but *twas thus; 
Led partly by a jealous feare, to fee 
W hat he intended ; partly to find out 
My brother Frederico,who was teftthere- 
Commander in 4ſazars, which was tooke - 
In the firſt expedition, in this-diſguiſe, +. 
'Monelt others whom deſire of fame,or profit 
Led co your ſhore, I crofſ't the ſeas ; but failing 
In queſt of him I ſought, I came to Court, 
W here ſince I have remain'd. 
Cal. But why Fefeia 
Did'(t not diſcloſe thy felfe before this time, 
Now things aregrowneſo bad ? 
$51. When firſt 1 ſaw 
Your perſon, and how mutually. you lov'd, 
Knowing how fatre T'was beneathy your wotth, 
So deare EF held your both; that I derernun'd 
For ever to beloſt'ts me 


rrp 
And ſerve you thus in this dlgi : whiedT 
Had done, bur thatthis ha 


Betray'd mee to-your knowledge. 
Cal, Alas! thy piety hasumdone us both 


S$y1.'Tw4my'tos cruelt deſtinies ! |; 
C4, Mcthinkes wee twonhow _—__ be ſet copies 
2 


$23 The Fatal /nion:. 


Of griefes,to which wrong'd virgins willrepae, \'// \. 
To + out" by: 
$y/.Our wrongs:and Ga—s 
Have made us juſt ſoilike'to one another, 
Thet each ſcemesthiothers counterfeit.» 
(al. We'le fit, and defcanton our muſeries; 

Count the exterit ob each;proportion teArC9.. 

And ſighs unto thegn/((t+ (+: 1 
Syl. Her's that dath ſarmount, 

Shall borrow gnefevbft'other.. 

Cal. H*as robb'd mee of a father cruell Tyrane, 

- $y4. Has robb'd mee ofa father cruel! Tyrant, 
Cat: Bereav'd mee of my friends,and loving ſubjedts.. 
Sy1: Bereawd 'mee of my Brother,and my friends. 
Cal: Tanc away all;my honours,and my dower. 
Sy/. Taken my virginttonour, altmy dower, 5ti 
Cal:H'as mock'rmee with the title of a Queenee 
Sy/: H*as mock'ptheewith cheticleof a rs 
Ca/:—ButTam lolt in Paſſions | 
Sytv: AndI amloſt in Paſſion. 
Cal: Felicia come; and as our wrongvarc equall, 

$o ler our revenge bez we'le hand in dinkand 

- Aſault this Tyrant;and i in bloody CharaRters, 

Print on his body the ſtory of our r ſuetings | | 
$y/: Yer this carmotcare our” + No Wt 

; al: What though, wro 7d innocence?” 

Indeathit will intitleus to honours; _ 

And though oun bodies a 

Our better pattſhall farvivefame; ournames, $a! 

Free fromdecay,ſhall fweltup numerous yolumes;; 

Whil'ſ our id | _ de made 4 Rs 


To why {leepirigv1 rgin g ns 
SyT: error my IMs- 
And for that part of him, that” have ome pico 
'Las he may live tomakeusfaireamerids,.: . 
Cal: For thy fake I could ſpare him-but my wrongy 
Si RY hef0,andurge'mec to revenge.,, - | 


MY) 
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"S — 5yf: Bur ay I've hongltbvray; how we mayyet 


oth reſtor'd to oe ond younot. - ; 
Accept,and we t? "r 2 
Cal:Speake —_ pas ſoule.) - Nr 
Syt: mo os. | ora your v niive lands: 7” 
Free from biarades: cipwones I 
Which linke you-m one Hymeneall knot;  / *: | 
Religion will make void, the przcontra& | 
"Twixt him and mee being kn knowne, fo chat youthen, 
On this part are free frombhim-zenjoy him thus : 


Youcannot, neither would you(L ſappoſe): 

Afﬀeer theſe wrongs, (if you might be permittedn). 

What hinders then,bae that I take your 

This night 7and ſhew him, to hart cho peru \1, 

Has w t our wrongs, whillt you. in Gmc wc 

Mayquitthe Court, ande're next Sun appeare,,. " 

From hence towards: France,to: whomyouzre ulped 

In blood, and wr 
Cal: Content, - Heingindbate mee to Ge gonts 


To goe there is ſome hope. £y/:To ſtay there's none» 
| Exeunt. 


| ACT: IV. $CEN. _ 9 
Piero. Caſſs: 9M the Prifhng ; 10. 


TR 


| Pier: — To mee this ? 
Caſſ: Out of particular reſpe&- . 20 22290 0101 
Hee ſtood ingag'dro repay your merits. 2411 I 
Pier: Dare you | T -. 
.-Promiſe fo muchforsLord@p? 

Caſſ: The Contents. 
Ofthat will ſpeake,how moths tenders - 
Inevery noble. drealt.-: 


. Prer:'No doubt Si "Gao: 
You are familiar wit the enki Carries. 


And cat informe mee, better than the darke Charadter.” 
H3 (a> 


The Fatal nid 
you'd bepleagd Caccept | 11 1: 


:*'Trs that 


ad fo or whicktok Nempwotal owe, 


Onely a faire acknowledgement. 


_ Alone,are there-.aoe honours 
That waituponthii plrogyeak: 


W- . 


Per: Wondrous good 1 ( 511 1 
"Tis a beadmaiing charity this, Jr hee: þi: ) 
Weares it amongftcthechnicfeſt of his vertues.. + 1 
_ Cafſ: Sir,it mult needs be eminent in's Lordſhip, '-''"// 


Since exercis'd upon fa noble a kbja& 


As youplelte;. URL. 
Per: But ſlap P-«mow Lehiakeon't, - 191 3440 41612 3k 
This isa benefit of that nature; t ſckiome.comes OE 


His Lordſhipg creature ? 

Cofſ: He's paſſionately yours, 

Per: Are we nottor defigne? + ba, what dxcke _} 
Isthere Prh Scrate;thavrdoth ioply danger 
Enough for us to mannage,doth he thinke 
Us firto temper poytons, ortiſerkebohefie _ 
O'th ni ſcize on his State<irals,arewe  * 
ough for faction, or intended 
ts ncer to.ſome forraine Prince ? 
: What meanc: & - Vir, 

Po Ingagements0 this nature urge a returne 
Ofthankes propydiriomblerotheiuſclves;' 

And what we have of fuchrich values, | 
I cannot tell, leſt tbe our foules forfeited /.. (1 --— ; 
To'th next occafion his Lordſhip has toute 'em; © | 

Caſſ: This is ſtrangelanguageSirany antlgtandiog 
Has not yet arriv'd at-what it meanes.” '/ 

Pier:Go home and ſtudy then—anddo'theare, £ Serie 
Entreat my Lord, employ hisfavours'tor (1c / - 
Some profit;he'le fearce'be gamkevoy Pu cle: 

 Caſſt [ſhall acquaint him with your hamour- ©: || 

Pier: Do magget, wriggle, w wriggle, do 2e: VExicCaf: 

; |  3640i-8 T6 1 
wo” £if.4 © | ; (- rf « f ” x ; ACTaW. 


I / 
&. 


"wm. $I. SY 


> td > > © rr tn 


—_— _—_— = 


ih 


TAN 


ToPiero,Charinthaz (Valenzo behinde the hangings.) 


| Char, Piero, 
Pier, Madame? Lam alloy, life, al 
Preferment, and what not? 
Char. Then I'me undone! 
Piero! didit not promiſe me to ltand 
The utmoſt of's temptations ? didft thou boaſt 
Thy vertuous ſtrergth, and falP(& at the firſt bnpan 
Pier, Lite Madame is ſyyeet. 
Chay. If hitherto: 
It hath bin ſo, hereafter Corill be all | | 
Bitcerneſſe, th6u.haſt betray'd thy iriend to death} | 
The thought of which Sr on all chy content,” 16.5 
Make thy belt pleaſaresrelliſh: worſe ther TRL 
Per, Lite, with theworttwhin'can ws hy' F[74 
A good exchange for.death;'bac here ate honotrs * - M 
Annex't to*c Lady! 1fhalt be t i favour ooo br 9 8 
(bar. Thou wile grow big in nnecog1thoumaſtbarte 
Thy vertue for preferment;ivhith being prog nv cf 
At belt. thot't he/bur palntecuihes, 211009 ON? rragtve mot 
A glorious miſery; thonmuttowetife 7 't 179 1150 oct 
To.bim; that will infe@and killthy foule--/ - 1220) oz0w 208 
Pier. Yet you would be content; Valenx# ſhould | In >z:o0 
Accept a life, on this condition: > ©: 440 
Char, dane ps rs and Nt be verrh {2128 24 
Pier. Why? to may 1. 2 G dat 2 yh ich woY 
(hay. Yet he's th friends):00 blue diane! 2 d-$95 1: 
Pier, Am notih roo? 11963boon 31 7 
Nawrs Twill bea glory to thee after dearh | 
That thou wert friend{hips martyr, atirle- w 
Will fir upon thy tombe;richerthan af '' ;-1 tb ;F 24 
Thy Heraldry; morelaſtingthah thy ed 20 0) 
Pier. To ſhear konr Grey et prefens Mime: 0 
Myſelte, I am content this honour ſhould bets, 0 107 
4% { bar, Falſc 


5s 
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Char: Falſe to thy friend, and vertue ! that onely canrſt 
To mocke cuaniricandoad our wtonps 
Remaine, our greateſt injurie., 

Pier: Miftake ' mee not, 
T onely did prepare you for a joy, 
Which now you're ripeifoti-know chen, Tre returh wh 
Him ſcorne for all his flattering promiſes; - 
And ſtoad reſolv'd Cincounter with his ad 
Made hotby my diſdaine« +. | 

Char: Miracle)os friendſhip. : >: 7 

Pier. Sin&gYigdereted rhatone ofus muſt fa, 
And onely one,my death ſhall free4is both - LE bo 
From the lawes rigour,enzoy your beſt Valewes, 
Enjoy him long, may you(ahappy'paire)' 
Grow like gwo:;neighbourmg toſs on one. ſtalked; 
Partaking mutnally.cachorhersfridttes;! 2a: 
Whence no rudethandapproachtotaviſh: you: {| þ 2 5814 
But when yay} ave fulbblowneand ripe-for heaven, 
May.you falkgently;both intd one; grave,” 
There lye intomb'd invyont oWNe 1: 5panſ 


Char Pierarhou goilk':: ll 039 317 wod Toll; 


To heaven,to heghe fy ofthe "gt © 1.4 400 941795" 

For whenthou com? heretha@sbeſroope reſi, 

No man ſhall ere direR a yoyryor prayery,'- 175th 211010! ;: ; 
But unto thee! —/a/enz2 take thy friend, ſoul Vat: Enter) 


| Take himuntoithy boſape, hetasſo nuch 
Of heavenin 42g Tfeare he can ſcarce die. .: ©: 1 202594 


Val: Is it yoysfeare Nadame beanhe deſerveleſle' md | 
Your faire opinion,than to be thought immorrall?” PU nl 


That death at length ſhould boaſt yiRtory: | + 

O're fo mach goodncſ — Methirkes{ Piero). 

Thou ſhouli'lt forgyeriimndartich aaplo, 

To all mankind, whointhy;fall will Geken, :: 8 x 
And dye taggertue; injoy the/heppineſſer 1 1 hoyu nt 
Of thine owne fats! z'L; will hotrob-thee bf STIrLYai 
One precious aaQute; Me till 595 wap has pours. 

I ſnow,upon th iy hea 


Pers 


The Fatall Fnion. 


Per But juſtice muſtbe ſfatialitd; - : err £0 2817 0 

Val. Vie bow my i beneachehe onke, 20! $1149 | 
Piey: To llay Yi | 

The innocent, 18 nat texpiate.:. 

Bur cake acriine, preſerye thyleiſe entice 

To thy Charintha, King,and Country. 
Vat: une = 4 - "5 i)" 4 

And betray y friend to death? __ -B- | 
Peer. + har BY Wo at waht an F 


I have deſerv' - k F 

Vat: T'wasthy too forwar zeale,and ry | | 
That ſpur'd thee on to action, thou = | 
Thy Fiend, for meg,and had riotjuſtice-biri. - —__ 
Wrong 'd in't,the honqur had bin mn at ul f 
The ſhame * 


Pier: You mult not, ſhall not die» | 
Val: No more+[--::+) 


"Twill ove «brcachot Giewiip ce, jnnſi ne, 
Shall jr :my honour-daffers double, 
Thou w meeborhin love,and wow. 
Pier: Bitty theſe teares. 
Char: or in thy ruine I 
Amloſt. : Wit] ©, «fil ) $57 
Pier: Jaltice requires but-ene;ber fate a 6d 
1s ſo involvdn/yours;yolcannot falls. * *mgayN a 
:Bur in it (hee muſt findea certaine deaths. Y + 
Thinke then, how can: youauterbelan?.. 
Val. Farre caſier than ya! inwhoſe od lode 
The whole world ſuffers, bnoaety aaa 
ooee A ee orae KLE 
C tint 10usS $ er't 
pe); 


I have bin tgo 
My name to infamy, in this tame paſſion: 

Pofleſſe mee aquit anger, aſpinit great 
And noble as my birth that. may ſhake, 
And rowet thisfleepy Prince, from his dull lethargic ; P 


Who's wholylolt, inthe ns a flarterigs _ | 7 
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Ofthat bad man;= alas this aUarger'7 01 + + 

Too potent for yonr ſtartes ty freeyoo from ; 

Henceforth I'le be your deſtinies: for ſince 

This calme brings nothing buta-ecrraine cm—_— 

A ſtorme ſhall either ſave, orienine aft; Exennts) 
i DAQYO. + & , if v1 WY 


ACT.IV. SCEN. III. 
Ferrando,Urfini, Charinths. ry A Table b /tt forth, 


Pr penginne, oe, 
Fer. —Contenme our pardon, - 
Ur/. Remene yoartavours tos 717" 0 11 17 1 T \) 
With ſo much ſeorneſtbih vl? noms 0 107 b*w) Ty 
Fer: Better they!dþtoy\yich vatliningy-c: CH Debit? 4c 
Or bugg'd a tha un md ded moron gf}, . 
Ur/: Juſtice is ſlow vis 
Of pace,and ifnor led by funeg vi i oo in on 
Seldome o'retakes the que yo ol ry returne% vi; 0/7 is * 


Of puniſhmendbegui adbre.dehuiworſe rl 
Than pitty,and more Writ: v 
Is pr nd nr oa" 4 word! 
Owe hislife tothe peoples Kat 1b pan Ss purdon, 
And therefore lighted it. WO v7) 
Fer: Oh the ſtate of Princes! ol. 

How farre are we fronrthavſecarmiey” 4211 p31 50 1 6k 

' Weedream't of in th*eaipe our: cropune? | 21 ot of 


Wereforraine danger wenoutiſh 
Ourruine in our pofoimen Vatenzsivatraytour, 

So is Piero too;thd' who ignor in thiwoge: Þ 
It isunſafenot eb-\ixſpet ar folfer) nt Ho ol 
To torture with 'em; be noble in thy Juſtices, - 
Here draw a warrant for theire $el3 i125, 
We'lelign't with ow owned fignerz=hencr pi 4 
Poſt from our breaſt ; we' thee our: g/i;1/ 
Thart a diſeaſe heed chin tuine Majeſtic: Uefini prepa- 


And ſink us bel ſcotE—11'7 grinptd write, 
Char iedioiyh 13 "me yer ore 2anm9 (iver (lrvidie,) 
Or Princely colin; WAcombve-Cororyrizarbalþ\.. 4 vo! 


beene 


- 
py 


Beenetoo ntl, amide ors) v7 
And envy d ustheboait@firermue.s:! Nm 

Chev: Vermmel (11, 115005! TSEUL * 1 * 

Urſ. Some malicious devill now, orothey/ YG 2% 
Has intic'd her from-be#beads;)o 5501 100) on. 
Taundoe mee,and myplocyheecarries anger 
-p = browr this | muſt mitigate, orLam - 

'#] m_———  } 

Fer: Thau art fo cager after heaven, 

Thou woo't o're-buy thy happineſle. 

Chay: Never fear't Sir. 

Fer: But thy devotion's ſeafon'd wichſo muchehuriry, 
Thou pil'ſt a ſtocke of merieup for gs | 
At Cont. 6! 
Char: I beleeve y had need on (of 
Fer: As long as 6 hogapantptg po, Mer 
{/har: So weehtd?© 1) 1h 
Fer: Hal whetthoweobdhntbantack 
So riſes the bluſhing morneAasthok were wont 
= ſmile, dreancy_ dft; Weowe ©: 
Our day: naty thy cyeny andifthourthink(t 8 21 
Thy beauri roo cheape,ne'le become rriburaries 
To thevihe light ; chaſe hence tis fullen darknefſez): * hd 
Thy _—_ has dready ane roo long If 
An! 
— No Sitz t\yasyour blacke deeds" 
Fer. How's thi## © Ee 5+ by 
Do'e know mee, whotun#:- | : 1323p) 
Char: Not well. ; 1 $26101v 0 
Fer: Your King. Rt NAT 
Char: A 


7 big2e, an | dy 


you our | 
Than apap lyons,or robb'd Cobol 


Will ſpare the innocent,and humble. 


Fer: Looke to'th Lady there;fure e's diratted,. How | 
I r Cher. 


 Charin 
”_ 


. = 
= 
, =. CY 
n —_ & — 
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Char: My wrongs indeed wonld:imake mee fÞ: 
p- What: wrongs? whence? or from whom ? 
Char. Raiſenot my auger higher with oarſcorne;— 
HOOP all thath—7 RE 736 2h. 4 nf 
Char. Or if tbe ignorance of my: kafferings,: | 
It but betrayes your wartof reaſon, and 
How farre you'relot} to man,by your fond dotage- 
Fer. Grow more particular,or wonder ruines mee.- - 
Char. Good God! Iedatttr'd fo longs Gillpatience: 
Grew my greateſt crime. | 
Urſ. Naw,now the ſtorme is cooinierliia way, 

Burt Lmepre 5+; any pay anaie 08 HOTOVS | 
Char, Whence? or from whom? : 
Aske this good man how often he has 1 mourn 'd: 

Over the ruines of my fame:how often!:. 
His cares have met withrhoreportiatmy: - 
Diſgrace ? how I was noyv'd aſtrumpet? when - 
Each talking thingat Gourt, mightfrecly a : 
Arage upon my yertue;till + was left+ - 
All a whole ſtaine, blacke as the front ot:perjur'd 
Sinners ?while you; (as. iEUde bio atrifie 
Catfrom-your tid kindred;-or ſome dwke things. 
W hoſe aQions were 0 fowly badp:l $511 - 
That reportbetter'd *emin the-exprelion:) - 
Could fic as filent as = ht; as calme * 
As ſcas, when the pee laſt be ty 3 
And fay, how have I appear'd to you, or hun 
That talumnie has thus bin privikdg or + + + 
To violate my honour? 9 102 4987) 
Deſc Madame, 
I haveallwayes ſpoke you;chaſtities beſt Els 
Fer: Innocence it ſelfe isnbt ſo whites. -. 
Cher. Yet he that would confirmethis with _ ſword,. 
Muſt meete, with priſons, wrackes,and RPITanES,, 
As a reward offomach vertue Lt qr{-7 20] 
Fer, Ha : / 


[DW SWetcelt Princefic l.-— 


\ 
w,.x FY ed of S, 3 wed ods. 7 


Char. 


$3 
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Char: And erehede;muſt; ſafer 3n's honour, vo} blue W 
Be proclaim'd traytor to the (tates.s © 1; ya” 
Fer: Ur fn, Halt abun ur maſt 47 £& Ro ynd 
Ur/. My Londown 1.174 "27 210K OfgHn pt «# 
Char: Too weake pretenee, her yowingrtie." = Md 
To ſo-large merit; Naples call's him 3125e an. 
Her chicte preferver;z he brought home vidory, - + 


By his owne arme atchiev'd,whben the proud togg; >... 
Threatned your ome with a fatall Jownelull..; Ty 
He,to-whoſe armeyati owe youride, 1p 14% 
-To whom inwatre, you'd boner flic 169A 
| Thentoche Altarconcngeatiiematd thave- of 2 


His temples robb'd ; his garlands from his brow 
Tranſplanted. to adorve thicu{cſefk frarua. 
Ur/. Madame, 1 haye. pat.{a Appear d in mee. theſe 
affares of yours . 
Char, Would thojthad'ft; , 
Or fomewbar-thit ookcaicd reablencs” 
Of man: Oh thou art brayely wicked. | 
Ur/. I haye not 0s'dche'artro: boaſt the vertue 
Ot nune owneaRions; yet.heaven knowes 
They-were 6} good zand aim'd aendaqpltonaurnble: - F- 
| Ag your delires, 
Fex. Urkat leave, dllthere s hope of pardons. 
This Ins gh 4; 51 | 
Bid's a defranee to all-mercy; did We not, it | 
Ar Arpony - Rr _ onHalonge' "40M 


the ens ofiyeur violent paſſion 
up againſt it; witnefle thispaper..-. Deliver 1 paper re Fer- 
 Fer:Ha\Whar's here a-pardon?” ando, who readys it. 

Urſ: Whichyou had ſ{eal'd cre chis,had. not-this Lady oe 
—— — - v7 oo a 421-4 * 

Unſs your would not haye permigt :$OUs! 
To have 0 wn eons 'd what you canſented.tov;. ©... :- 


| Thisl knew, as likewiſe how flavgerous 4: bo 
I3 Would: 


69 The Fatal Fiioh) 
Would have beeneto the (tate, if hehad _ | 
Fer: Againe my owne Urfiuir-oed \ ! bet [204 26 
Charintha,pardon ourkreom wie willdelerve.n + 49. 
By the future love,and honours we will throw...! /'/ . +" 
Onour Fate arte 1 00T ntl 
Fetch *em to Court. TJ alin pips fm ont o) © 
Char? Y ou arewobleuso:: od is 'S 
Fer: Urfeb-Weirs.onbecto the Caſtle. 
Ur Y inke7r1 & j3v Snigby nd 111, O Ty 
Fer Oh HOW egerewert kuedeſinetion.. 4 03,9h 
Reaſon fi cRidrafirotdinablbvowneRt | | 
T'is paifion onelyiriince Kipgemor Gray”! 
WOT RI (Ti r 


A CTV.SCBNrIV.- hg 5 
Benttuithio. hboihe. Gries. Gs afie 10s Vieletta Florindas f 


Bent:—Hold up, hold up Sir, the Lddievare comming this 
way, for hn En! why Fe 
tremble ſo Sir? 2M 4-19y | 
eAMlph: A vielenr fit of aguezobtohtoh! have weed bed 
gently, gently, or rr $6 

nnd 40s "5p may yr! > -ti 
T boaſted yonr {trength tot —— fortift' orehy' tes 
.counter,and meduwus > undo OE 

Alph: Oh! oh! oh! for halfe a mom 13h 1 | 

_ Here Sir,on with %m; they? 


ny =— 01h. 
you the wirtier; =\ ad oa RR 
; alt 


Piſnote 
= gg 
py rye eng met! 


ooF&# him.- SH 2131447 :3 


"1 TTY 


1 
eres Hes Sip" 


b de re 
xk 9 9 won't diforace mee? go td wards an, 
91 ond heya cent d/6ohd7e6ld to! de 
Bent. —_ , on with hyuyoorong p;ſofo-!:, 
"Graet: el | rovext ins 
Pot: How d&& Low? £0 1 ov, dd 


 Flox, We are cotteNeie toni your pleafice. 


"Cup 


2l DR 1 
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I 


| Nayout-doe ar 6: each KAR WiieRnes 


The Fatal Pte. 63 
Caſſ. The ty hes ng 
Alpb: OO -- fe | 
Ca ow for , | | 

xl A monopdly jours ©: nndee bigs 
Bent, Hey, for Re, 4s by nk"! t1 
Ah! ha! Al "1 


Alph. Obthb16hr- ' annvS1 acts 210m .91 | 
Bent, Doe FARenuet you'd phythe TT my wii, 


and cap exceller 
a Well faid Doftour. $ ws = 
Caſſ. To him DoRour. Ou LOLEEDS. av S\1 
m_ Then a noyſeof Mafiians would doritely, © 
Caſſ: LookEho'rnoding: 41 fy. 4M; LOL 
Viol: My Lord you intend no abaſe to ns Þyial 
Flor: Make us ths; our credits for not hu . 
eAlph. Moreclothes ; = wt ere,0 el fy. 
Gras, He rain tio bioow/ tiuq Re {oy 
Bent. Faſt, faſt a fleep | Ott la s2ll 


Midni oht, aid th&n wakes: 88 2 00 © 
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He'snow marchingup witha well ord'red troope, 
T'is thought he had intelligence of your intents. 
_ Urſ. O my fate | that man undoe's mee. 
Thus early fins are blaſted/ir- the bud, | 
There.is no ſafety but in being good. Exon. 


—_—J. 
_— — 


ACT: V. SCEN. I. 
Valenzs, Contareno, Galeotto, Goncales, 


Val: -—'Tislate. | 
Each man retire to his quarter; Captaines; 
We entertaine your merit with a ſerious welcome. 
Gal. Our deſerts, my Lord, 
Are ſo (lender, that wer*t not to prejudice 
Your judgement, we would bluſh to owne any. 
Cont. Hang this flattery, merit quotha ? is't ſuch a piece of 
merit to cuta ſcore or two of throats; knocke downe an'hun- 
dred o'th citty herd? a gallant could do ſo much for's Cocka» 
trice. Ya!:The King ſhall give you each particular thinkes: 
He owes you both a trophey, + 
Gal. His acknowledgement 
Ot our dixty, would raife our prideto finne, 
We ſhould forgetto let heaven ſhare th victory. | 
{ontt Victories, by Hars's creſt it deſervesnotto cometh 
Chronicle, though Hol/inſtead or Hall , thoſe voluminous 
; forreiners ſhould write our annals, *twill ne're make us jultle 
in among the Ce/ers,or owne 2 name i'thiiſt o'th worthies. 
Val. No Contarene, wee willnot bave thee painted in vile 
ugly colours,and clapt upon chemneies, thou ſhalt be cut— | 
ont. in brafle ? oune: would make an excellentbrazen face? 
Val: In Parsas marble, wee'le rob the Quarries 
To reare thee up a glorious monument. 


{ont. A-glorious loame to {et lazic ſpiders aworke in, an 
office for birds to mure in, if theſe be your glorzous monumtts 
for men of armes,Ple cen live to (in out my merit (as you call 
it)then when I die,the world and I will ſhake hands, and cry 


Quit of all ſides. 


Yal, Hee that ſhould hearethee —_ thus, mp | 
thee 
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thee well, would doubt thy valour, 

Cont: Hereules) an hee did he ſhould try it. 

Pal. T'were puniſhment enough. = (Enter Gongaler, 
Gongales-— I gratulatethy navall vitory; - 


France will have cauſe hereafter to mention thee in ſad ſtory, 


Thou giv'lt them bur'a churliſh alutation. 

Gon.Such as they deſery'd, | 
It ſcemes they came rather to (teale than fight, 

They were as ill prepar'd, as they had meant 

To beare our empty hulkes away unqueſtion'd; 

For ſoone as they perceived we deſcri'd *em, 

Pale,as thelillies in their trembling flagges, 

They turn'd their failes,and fled; we made after 'em, 
With ſwift wing'd lightning from our Canons mouth, 
W hich ſanke and fir'd em all, ere they conld quir © 
The channall,or gaine the wider Ocean ; 
-Fal.Beleeve mee,noble Soaldier,thou art deare 

To fame; as old in'victory,as in yeares, 

Yer ſtill chou royl'ſt Candoe thy ſelfe, and benefit 
Thy ingratefull ſoyle, which never will be able 

To requite thy meanelt ſervice. 

Gon: Yet you for the ſame cauſe, 1'th pride of yourh, 
Oppog'd your ſelfe berwixt the ſtare and danger, 
W hon their ficke hopes, were as their fortunes, deſperare ; 
Reduc'd a Kingdome to your ſway, in whoſe 
Rich ſpoyles,'your gawdie Souldier triamphs ; 

Whil(t boaſting of their rifled plumes, they drinke 

Healch's to vicory; yet thoſe fo moderare, 
Their bowles encreaſe theit fury, not therr furfeics. 

- Eoxt. How theſe tall-men o'th ſword claw one another ? 
Gel: They have an itch of peide runnes through 'em. 
Val. The Hero's, when thoucom'l|t into £/yzinm, 

To give thee place,thall ſhift their blefſed manſions. 

''Gan: And load thee with them lawrells. 


— ACT: V. SCEN:II, 
To them Calantha d5s/gns/ed. 


Cal: How my feares betray meel ſhunning - . 
ne 


"IP 


Nt 


And Icame out thus purpoſely to try you. 
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One toyle, Irunnemto another. Contr: Che wa la ? 
Cal. Oh mee 11 me farpriz'd. | 
Cont: Spirit of valour th'art my priſoner. 

| Yal.Ha!whamhave you there? | 
Catt(Falenzs! my voyce betrayes mee. ) 

Cont. Ayoung Sicilian, ſhalll draw my ſtecle, 

And give hmm a gentleitroke ? 
Cal. Lend mee my {ſword —= and be thou what thou wile 

I dare thee to thy worlt . 

Cont: Bravely ſpoke,—— ſet forward then, —— 
Vat. Traytour ! the Princeſle ! { alantha | 
C »ut. All the better; ſhe's skilfullather weapon, 
We'le but exchange a thruſt in ſport. 
Gal. Gon, Hal what meanesthisflight ? 
Cal. Dare none of you fight ? 
Val, Deare Lady, not with you. 
Cal, Then you are cowards, they ſpeake you ſo i'th Citty, 


Val. Ifyou pleaſe, youſhall quickly ſee thar, 
Command us ſheath our ſwords in one anothers 
Boſomes— well fly like lightning to execute your 


Commands ; — you're our 
Cal. No, I'me your Prince's murthrefle. Omnes, How f 


Cal: I've kilFd your King: will none 
Diſpatch mee yet ? "Gon: Sure ſhe's diſtracted. 

Val; We mult diſarme you Lady; = tis a duty to our Prince 
Was never till now unwillingly perform'd ! 


You mult backe to'th Court, whither we'le waite upon yous 
{al: Vilkines, cowards, (Exeunt Val,Gon. Cat: }- 


Ga/: The Princefſe f'what made ſheeabroad ſo late? 
Cont. Did ſhe nor fay that thee had kill'd the King too ? 


Gal: Come let's walke the round; things are yet unſetled. 
Cant. 'Tisfodarke now, an the divell ould lye perdiew I 


- 


ſhould gonecte to ſtumble on*s hornes, © Excennt. 
ACT. V,SCEN.IL,. we 
Florinda. Violett4. Felicia, ; (goongto bed.) 


Flor, Too much ofthis fad ftary, Obtheſe men + + 1 
K 2 How 
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| How are they degenerate from the goodneſfe 
Of their creation ! they have beene alwaies falſe _— 

Vit. Silly as we are, 

We know it ;their vowes and othes are traytours 
Tous,and yet we hugge them, let them'i into our boſomes, 
Into our hearts, till they undoe us ? | 

Flor; But Madame, why do'e defireus to leave you £ 
Fear you nothis fury, what it may prompt him too, 
When he ſhall ſee youare not his Calantha, 

Fel: He never was acquainted withthat pailion, 
He's viglent in nothing, —— But 1n love. 

Yiol. And yet he may diſſemble that too 

As well as his vowes. 

Fel. Should hee? iwere his hand 
Lifc upto ({trike mee, I can charme ic there ! 
W ho can looke on a Ladics bended knees, 
Wercheekes, fwolne eyes, heare her faghs, her prayers, 
And yet be cruell: If ng be onethatcan,- ,” 
Thar one 1s not Ferrands ; his boſonie 1s 
Paſſable to every grone; 1c irikes his heart : 
He would tell mee({whenhe was abfent) 
If I figh't, or wept, for then he faid 
He wept and figh'd by {ympathy... 

Viot, Yet now he loves yon nots; _ :.! 

Fel: Can hee notlovehim{lic? here; here  beare view; 
Hinelfe in a leflemodell, this Vic-ſhew bum, 
It hemiſtruſt Vis none of kis ; let him 

But rip mee up,there he ſhall ſee cach limbe 
As like to-his,as his one hand,one eye, - 

One checke is like the ather: beſides there lyes 
Folded by hisowne name;he told mee hee. 
Would call itfo, (Ferrende,)and leſt | 
Should chance forget, I wrote itin my heart, 
There he will finde it. 

Flor. Good Lady 1, 

Viet: T'isa fad arial nigh, this. 

Fe: Fle rellhim too bow hee 
aber gricvcifL weredead, got havging lowne 
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His head,vailing his eyes ftromheaven,aſham'd 
Tolooke up tothe place, where his Felics« is : 

Or poring on the ground, as he would finde , 
Where my negleted aſhes lay a ſport | 
To th* windes; where ſome rude blaſt aqpakſogs mee up. 
Tnto his eyes,and then hee'd weepe to inde, "8 
Mee there; weepe till the fretting brine had burn'd 
His eye-bals our. | 

He told mee of his dreames, what pleaſure hee 
Had to finde me in 'em: alas they will 

Be terrible now: I ſhall affright him, appeare 
Athin pale ghoſt, make him ſtart out 1n his fleepe; 
(Alas[] wil ace) yet he'le dreame he heard mee, 
Cry out, Ferrands ! revenge upon Ferrendo: 
Thiscannot chuſe but (tartle him . — 


8. 


Vt: Heaven grant it may. 
Flor: Madame all joy that we can hope, or wiſh, 
Be with you. 
Fer: —— Vle goec alone into the bed-chamber. 
There expe h1m,—pray leave mee . 
Flor.Good night,I heare him-coming. (Exennt ſeveraliy.. 


ACT.V.SCEN:Iv. 
Ferrande, Ur(int. 

Fer: Our Navie victour + 

Ur/. The City quiet too Lthoſe clouds 
W hich threatned ruine to your Kingdome all. 
Blowne o're;the skie ferencand calme, asit. | 
Itlaugh' at your vaine feares;. the lampes.at heaven 
That now feem'd all blowne out,qre trimm'd a new 
And brighter ſhine,to lead you to Elyzinm. | 

Fer: To Heaven, ©/jz5um's poore ro what wee ſhall 
Enjoy to night. U»/7 The land of ſome dull villager 
Or doughty Potts dreames. Fer: The birth of fancie, 
A thin, fantaſticke, aicrie paradiſe; 
With which they flatter their weake hopes, bur mine 
Isknowne to ſenſe ; we gather odours there; wealthy 
In their native ſweetenefic, oven ofa hew...... x - 
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As bright as laſting, roſes and lillies 
Blowne from ther ſtalkes, meete here,and dwell u 
Her checkes,as if there onely they were privilede” 
To enjoy an everlaſting ſpring. U-/: Ler your 
Imwgihations feed even to a ſurfer, your ſenſes 

Are too too weake,and narrow Centertaine 

The bounteousfowing of her pleaſures : 

You'le let ſo much paſſe by unknowne, 

As if you tooke but tribute of her bleflings; 
Whenthe whole ſtocke is yours, 

Fer: We'le be her Ifers5,and meette her in {oft gkirmiſh 
In amorousduell, where we'le ſoftly yeetd 
Andlether winne: (to raiſe her to the pride 
Ofa new viRory,as much upon our ſelves 
As we have done upon her Country, 

Then ſhall ſhee binde us gently in her haire 

Fetters for Captive lovers, and in ſcorne 

Of aur trimme yauth,and temperate blood, when we 
Begin to faint within her armes, ſhall then _ 
Supply us with new ſtrength from her own eyes; 
Whence the will dart a ſoule at every glance 

Rich as her ſelfe,and the bleſt ſmiles rismade of; 
Create an ative flame within our breaſt 

Able to give old ſtarua's life and motion, 

Make their {tiffe marble feete ſupple as the joynts 

Of love: —— oh Ime loft! my Venus 
Come ; lead to my Venw. 


” 


, 


| Ur/: Your Cynthia, ——— Your Moone Curteine drawne,# elicis 
With a nn in her ——there there's <©/coveres lying upon « 
y *_—_ 2 bes, Ziſco. as beving ra- 


How you ſtan | 
Fer: Orjim,HaSeſt chon that blacke thing-chere ? 
That ugly frend, Ve out-ftare thee, devill. 
Urſ. Whereare you Sir? Z5/:'Tis done. 
Fer: Raviſh't! Calantha's raviſh't=o0h torment! 


Grim firy poſt to hell Z5/* Pardon mee Sir, | 
I'vea eaters diſpatch firſt —— {ſtabs bum. 
This for Felicia,tfus Alberto fell, 


© Fer. QhP me w aundedi Zi/. Hal 
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Zi; Hal do'e know mee Prince ? jr off ne deſpiſe. 
QOrſ: Frederico \ jult heavens. lads d 97 , 
Zi/. Stay your hand——be innocent in your revenge, 

Let me beare all the guilt,  - 
Urſ*: Could'trhouthinke,dull Prince, that heaven fo - ' 
Doarted on thy royaltie,thy crowne, thy ſcepter, Fo 
Or regall pall couid beare thee out in fin ? 
Or the weake ſhine of eriviall ſtate dazle 
Theireyes that looke upon the bleſſed funne | 
Could'lt thou flatter thy felfe into ſuch a Security, 
That vengeance would not finde thee out ? 
When thou had'ſt forfeited thy luxurious palate 
 Withallthe dainties of Felicia's bady 
Thirlted her blood, quaffd off whole bowles of it, 
Till thou wer't drunke, and wild with fury 
Of thy intemperate draughts —Am not I arare villaine now? 
Fer, Mad,ftarke mad, beſides bimiclie, (afide) 
Sure this is but a dreame, and.I afleepe. 
Zi/: Thus,thus Ile wake you:—— (ſtabs him,) 
Fer: Oh my blood ſcalds, has ſhot wild fre into my heart, 


Ah trayrour,thy ſteele is poyſon'd, 
"M-/. Freaerico,let mee embrace thee : 


Now our revenge 1s perteR. 
eF noyſe within. Enter fighting, Valenzo,Grutti, 
Gongales, Caſho,Calantha. _ 
Grut:Y our paſſage lyes this way, Caſſ: Thorough ug. + 
Val: Treafon,treafongaie the Court. 
Gon:Breake opethe doores. : Urſ: We are betray'd. : 
Val: Villaine I greere thy heart. ; : 1 (kts him.) 
Caſſ. Where tends your buſineſle ? 
Gon:Slave to lielland thou ſhalt carry't thither, (&/s bin, | | 
Fer: Fire;fire,the poyſon boylesmy entrals. . | 
Vat-The Prince wounded! Gon: W here are the traitoars ? 
Zi/: HereI am his murtherer. Fal: Frederieo. 
UOrſ: Valenzo, lam o'recomt. —  (Flingthim 16 ſword, 
Fer: New miracles, Calantha, my beit,my deareit love: — . 
Oh I am ſicke, (tand off Ca/antha, my breath's fo hot , *twill 


linge thee ciſe;and licke thy beanty's up, like nymble- flames ; 
But 


> I 8 PIP 1 4-0 


ADCs Ma; IC oO MEI 


£2 bs a; 2— AS 4 _—_— 


JIE pet Dn >> 4d nr nl 5 


1Gz The Fatall Ynrdn, 
[Burdolt thou live ? Ca/r To curſe thee falſe and perjur'd. 
Fer: The ſpheares are out of tune ; nature's diſtraught; 
The orbes ceteſtiall have turn'd round fo long \ 
That they are giddie-the ſtarres arc in a mutiny, 
The Intelligences are altogether by'th eares. 
Cat: Heaven ! I'blefſe your juſtice:., 
Sterne tyrant! thattriumpIfſt o're the memory 
Of my father, mock'ft mee with love, 
Till like a fool Ldoated on my ferrers, . 
*Cauſe they;were:golden- ones, that thus 
Thy devilliſh art might make my foule a captive, z 
With my body.': Fer. Enigmatical.—— 
Cal: Yer then a Lady mourr'd thy perjur'd voryes, 
W hom thou betrafpd'ſt to looſe adultery. 
Fer: Thy ſpeech, Calantha, isdarker than an Oracle. 
Cal: Truer it is, and dar'tt thoa yet difſemble it ? 
*Tis arruth precious totime,who will preſery'r 
To blaſt thy memory ,and derivea Raine 
On all thy fucceſſours, - -- 
Pk, How?or when arriv'd this your knowledge Madame? 
Cat: Felicia told meeallher ſelfe  K 
Confirn'd it by religious oathes ;befides | 
This medall which ſhe gave mee trom her necke; 
A pledge of his broke faith, with the fad fruits y 
Ofhis ſate laſt, within her wombe. 
Fer: She's a blacke whore: ſhee lies ; bele 
Cal. Thou wiltbe danw'd-:- 
Fer. So may I ;and houle eternally 
In thoſe blew flames the devils bath1n, 
If ever\'my vowes were made to any other 
Then thee; and-thoſe,asſpotleſſe as thy ſoule,— 
Us/: But whom have wee here ? | 
Cal. Felicsa\ Sad Lady ſhe intreated "2 
This night's exchange of place; that ſhe mighrtihew him 
. Wharknuntimely mother he had made her, y 
And this 'twas cats'd my flight. - Fer: Felicia! 
Cal: Ha 1murder'd, Of. My loves 


eveher not.+ 


Zi/.My 


as 
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Ziſ, My ſiſter! raviſh't: 
And amr by lmee, inceltuous villainel 
Ur{. Didſt rh not tell mee that F errando ravidlycher, 
And caſt her to his ſlaves, a prey to their 
Bold appetites and furies. 
Zi/. Toincenſe-you the more him ;Ftold you 
What I onely did imagine, becauſe at myreturne 
From Sicily, report whiſper'd her loſt, 
Loſt in the ruines of my Father, 
W hich made meethioke her. murder'd, .. _. - 
Ur{r Ye Gody11 now acknowledge you fupreame : 
Your power is mighty over our fond arts, 
Silly projeRours we enſnare our ſelyes!, 
Whil(t we ſpread nets for others. | 
This braine has wrought all theſe fad plots, 
Calantha,take your Lord ; who ts as true, 
And holy i inhis vowes,as thoſe bleſt Saints 
He invok't. Cal: And yet Felicia wrong d? 
Urſ. 'Twas I b whom ſhe ſwel'd, and not Ferrando, 
As 'twas ſuppos 
Cat: Sap; 4% d !ſhe ſwore 'ewas hee. 
Fer: Dsfem farewell; I'le heare thereſt anon=— (ater. 
Ur/. That aggravates my crime,who wrought her into 
This falſe beliefs for baving long lov'd her, 
Without —_ of mutuall flames,and at length 
Finding that the impediment was her fond 
Dotage upon the Prince; I determin'd, 
Ratherthan not to be poſleſt ef her, 
To part wich faith es, af; feign'd all 
My viſits for him, courted her acceptation 
Ot his love, which I ſo dark]y brought about 
That ſhe conſenting to ahow meetings 
As oft as (he expeRed the Prince, 
I my ſelfe fill'd her armes. —— 


© Cat: Then you conclude Ferrerdo innocent ? 


Oyſ*-In agt, or thought. 
Zif: F egy! filter! your brother F recs call's; 
L She's 
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She's gon, cold, cold! and pale,and yet methinkes 

She ſmiles, looke up, Felirra—— gf 

(Bt h6w canicit to paſſe ſhe nere diſcry'd you ? 
Ur/. For reaſons I tHen/gave herfall our mectings | 

Wereinth ghr and that 1'th darket66, where T 

Difſem&d75! Prince MYoyce and geſture, —— 


Cal. This agrees right with herrelation: villaine thou haſte 


undone mee. 
Urſ: And my ſelfe egg. = | 
Ziſc. Death hangs upon her'lids, *tis erernall night with 


her. hoa, tifter; Ray, ta e mee ator” with you ; Ile fol- 
low you. hay Bl rs bifetfe,) 0) 
Yal. Pernicious traytouf, ' * Ins ov 


Cal. Rage choakes my utterance = oivemee your ford, 
Fat, FOur hearts and hands.are yours : - 


Con. | | 
Cal. lle be an ageiti killing thee; do'ſt tremble? 
Thou look'(t like one of thoſe thin frozen ghotls, 
That chattering lye on hils of thicke-ribb'd Ice, 
Come meete my fury. Ov/. Here, here's my hearr. 
Cal. I : Tledig it gut , 


- Andcalt irto the hungry friends. 


© 0x 


Zif: My xengrh decayes, Trecleand'torter like a crack't_ 


reed that leanes againſt the windes. 

Cat: Take your fword.—— 

Urſ: Madame. 

{al: Takeit I ſay. Val. You do him too much honour, 

Cal: Manag't with skill and ſfrength,or thou affront 
My honour,—faint- heatted! coward, Ilefollow thee ro hell. 

Urſc Mercy heavens}! _'(Hefalls,) 

Ziſ. Ho 1 Chardn, more company, lye farther there jolt. 
head, what quarrelling you dogs? thy oare;thy oare ferriman: 
clap em o'th ſconce with't, there, there. 

Val. The Gods are juſt. | 

Gon: You wore their cauſtupon your ſword, 

Cal: 'Tis poore revenge this, can henorlve againe? 
Startup from th'earth with life, and double Rirength ? 


Wer 


"_ 
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Wert centupled I'de meete him: —but oh my eyes ! 
Looke here Valenzo: which Is Prince, which \ubjeh, 
Which is my lov'd Ferrande ? | ſee there is 
No ceremonious ſtate, no pompe indeath; 
They all lyelevell,allquiet,the bad as well 
As the good, why ſhould this.traytour here 
This divelliſh arch, arch-traytaurlye as filent 
As his Lord? ſhould he not ſtare,'and foame, 
Start up and howle,till he wakes all the dead? 
Val: Lady: Gon: Herold paſſion returnesagaine. 
Cal, --— Roare, and curſe heavens, 
| But hey too have forgot to puniſh ſinners, 
And reward vertue, here's an example on'c; 
WE were both vertuous, and deſery'd not this 
Bad uſage; let mee embrace thee: = 
Cold asthe earth he lyes on, and as dull too : 
Where is the ſoule, that buſie flame that tent 
Him life and motion ? affected ſuch vaine pompe 
And glorious noyſe: whither is't fled? poore liveleſle trunke, 
It wasunkindly done to leave thee thus, 
A prey to wormesand rottennefle: 

"Zi, Are you there fury, CMegera, Tifiphone, eAletto, 
Howhe, howle, furies, Flelaſh you. Stabs Calen- 
| Cal.Kind death th'art welcome;l _— dart, }!b4 and des, 

Gon, The Princeſſe! ſhe's(laine, unluckic hand. 
Cat: Spight of our ſtarres,and all rude oppoſition, 
Weare one indeath: Falenzo ſee us interr'd, 
Both in one tombe,that we may mingle aſhes 
And be ſecurely lodg'd, youknow our ſoules 
Were one;our hearts were long united. 
Val. A FatTalr UNION. | 
. Cat: Draw, draw the curteines there, my love and I 
Mult fleepe;—— uncivill[ proteſt , put our the lights, 
Welhball leepe belt ith darke;pray don't dilturbe us, 
You may fright him from mine armes, =but = Ple= hold = 
him = faſt. (ajes.) 
Val. The ruin'd treaſure of two Kingdomes 
In one heape. L 3 | 
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The. Faiall Pnion. 
(Enter Charin tha, Piero JAelettie, Plvinls0hfe] 
Chay.Jnchebed-chamberſthis way! 
Peer. Yes Lady. the cty wasfull of horrour. | 
Fit: Twas the PhyGtians potion this my Lord, 1 > 


or: Done in revenge-: Alph: Would Ehad bin poyſan, - 
ar: Bleſſe mee!-whence allcheſe'tragedies. 


*Aſtoniſhmenrt ceizes mee. 


Lipb, TheKing: Celanchs : Urſin: dead. hal whomfiave | 
here, Frederic Yes, and Feliciatoo. 
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